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CAMarie Peter, long health of bddie,with qui- | 
et of minde,in the {anor of God and men by 
for ener. 


SST u moſt certaine ( right vertuous and .' 
<5 | w. »rſhipfull ) that of of all humane lear- - 
) Wig [ning , Poetrie ( how contemiptible ſo e- | 
WAIT Ml ner it sin theſe daies , is the moſt anci- 
| vy C25 ent )and in Poetrie there is noargument 
82> of more antiquitie andelegancie than is 
the marter of. Lone, for it ſeemes tobe as old a3 the world 
lo bears due from the firſt time that man & woman was: 
therforein this,as in the fineſt mettall,t —_ wits hane 
In all azes ſhown their beſt workmanſhi ſbip 0 amone ſt others 
theſe Gentlemen which with what eſſe of voice and 
linelineſſe of action they then expreſſed it , they which were 
of her Maieſties tight Honorable maidens can teſtifie. 
Nick 7: 4 Looſe of two lowers, perhappes it may 
ſeeme a thing neither fit to be offered 'vmto your Ladyſhips, 
nor worthie me to buſie my ſelſe withall : yet can 1tellyou 
Madames,it drffereth ſo farre from the ordinarie amorous 
m_—_ s of our daies, as the manners of our time dofrom 
the modeſtic and innocencie of that age. 
And now for that weariewinter u come pen vs,which 
bringeth with hmm drouping daies and tediogs nights,if it 
be true,that the motions of our mindes follow the temper a- 
ture of the aire wherein we le,then I thinke, the peruſing 
of ſome aw — rending 16 the view of a -__ < 
Lenple millet your wits in a gloomie day,cy ſx n—_ F. 
wearmes of the louring 6. W _. ifit Id y 
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| ae fra fone am” rar wry : 
4 rexell againſ} this Fefitnall time, 
len! bloudie ſhadow, mich alittle _ be in- 
treated in ber felſe-like 48 10 ſpeake toye. 
 Haumegt bre tobe knowen toyour W I dewt- 
ſed this wate with my ſelfe to procure the ſame , perſuading 
= ſelfe, there nothing more welcome tg your wiſedomes, 
then the knowledge of wiſe, graue, &r worthie matters ten- 
ding to the goed mſiruttions of youths , ofwhomyouare 
mothers. 
In this reſpett therefore, 1 ſhall humblie deſire ye to be- 
ſtow a ſauourable countenance pon this little labor which 
when ye haue graced it withall, I muſt & will acknowledze 
wn ſei greatly indebted into your Ladyſbips 'm this 4 
halfe : neither ſhall I amongſt the reſt , that adwire your 
rare verizes,(which are pot a fewe in Eſſex ) ceaſe to coms- 
mend thu undeſerned genilenes. | 
T hus deſiring the king of heauen to increaſe his graces 
ine both,granting that your ends may be 45 honorable, as 
your liues are veriuous, I leaue with a vaine babble of ma- 


ny needleſie wordes 19 trowble you longer. 
Tour Worſhips moſt dutifull end humble Orator 


Robert Wilmot. 


—_— 


To his frend R. W. # ——__ 

Aﬀer R.YY, looks not now foz the ftearmcs of an | 

intreatoz,J wil beg no loager, and foz pour pz0- 

miſes,J wil refuſe them as bad paiment-ncither 
can J be ſatiſfied with any thing,but a perenpto21e per- 
fozmance of an old in!cation of pours , the publiſhing J 
meane ofthoſe waſt papers(as if pleaſeth rou to cal the, 
but as Jeſteem them, a moſt exquiſite inuention) of G!/- 
wands [Cragedie ..Thinke not to ſhift me off with longer 
delayss,no; alledge mozs excuſes to get further reſpite, 
leaft J arreſt you with iny Att ef,and commence ſuch 
a ®ute of vakindeneſſe againf yon, as when the caſe 
ſhalbe (cand befoze the Judges of courteſis,the court wil 
£cie out of pour immoderat modcſtie . And thus much J 
tel you befo2e,you ſhal not be able to wage again me in 
tbe charges growing vpon this action , eſpecially , ifthe 
wo2ſhipful c ny of the Jnner temple gentlemen pa- 
tronize my cauſe, as vudoubtediy they wil, pea,+ rather 
plead partially foz me tyenlet my cauſe miſcary,becauſe 
themſelues ars parties. !The tragedis was by them mo@ 
pitbely framed, and nolefſe curjouſly acted in view of her 
Palelly, by whom 1t was then as pzincely accepted, as 
of the whole hono;able audience notably applanded: yes, 
and of al men generally defired,as a wozk, either in tatc- 
lines of ſhew,depth of conceif,oz true oznamentsof poe- 
ticall arte, iuferioz to none of the beT in that kinde : ns, 
were the Koman Sexecs the cenſurer, The bzaue youths 
that then(to their bigh pzaiſes)ſofeelingly perfozmed the 
ſame in ation, did ſhoztly aſter lay vp the bake vnregar- + 
ded, oz perhaps let it run abzoade(as many parentes doe 
their childzenonce paſt dandling ) not reſpecting ſo much 
what hard foztune might befall it being ont of their fin- 
gers,as bow their beroical wits might againe be quickly 
conceived with new inaenttons of like wozthines, wher- 
of they hane been ener fnce wonderfull fertill . But this 
o2phan of theirs(foz he wandzeth as it were fatherleſſe) 
bath notwithRanding,by the rare e bewtiſul — 
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ficiently commend your moze then charitable zeale, and 
ſcholerly compaſſion cowards bim,that bane not only re- 
2d and defended bim from the denouring tawes of ob- 
liuion,but vouchſafed alſo to apparrel him in a new ſufs 
at your own charges,wherin he may again moze boldly 
come ab2ead, and by pour permtiſion returne to his ode 
parents,clothed perhaps not in richer v2 moze coſtly furs 
niture then it went from them, but in handſomnes «q fa- 
ſhion moze auſwerable to theſe times, wherein faſhions 
areſooften altered. Let one wo2d ſaffice fo your encon- 
ragementherein:namely, that your commendable pains 
in difrobing him of his antike coriofitic, and adozning 
bim with the app2ooned guiſe of oor ſtatelieft Cnglithe 
termes(not diminiſhing, bat mozo augmenting his artt- 
ficiall colours of abſolute poeſie,derived from his firſt pa- 
rents) cannot bat bee grateful tomoſt mens appetites, 
who vpon our erperifce we know highly to eſteem ſuch 
lofty meaſurcsof ſententioufly compoſed ragevies. 
Yow much pou ſhal make me,and the reſt of pour pzis 
uate frends beholding bnto you, J liſtnot to diſcourſes 
and therfoze grounding bpod theſe alledged reaſons,that 
the ſupp2eſling of this Tragedie, ſo wozthy fo; p pee, 
were no othcr thing then wilfully to defraud pour ſelf 
of an vniaerſall thank,your frends of their expectations, 
and ſweete G, of a famous eternitie. J will ceaſe to 
doubt of any other pactence fo cloake pour bafſhfulneſre, 


* hoping fo read it in p:int ( which lately lay negleced a- 


mongf your papers) atour nert appointed meeting. 
J bid you heartefy farewell, From Py2go in Cfex, Ats 
guſt the eight, 1591, 


T uns fide & facwultate. 
Guil, Webbe, 
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EWORSHIAEVLL AND 
and io ahh other eurteons ria 


ders,R.W aviſheth increaſe of all healeh,worſbiy & © 
Paws the immortall glorie of the 
graces aderning the ſame. 


E may percciue(right Worſhipful)in _ ng 
' } theformer nes ro mee, how lore lam 
' ** befer withthe importunitics of my fryends, to 
publiſh this Pamphler : TrulyIam and haue bin (if 
there be in me anicſoundnes of iudgement)of this 
opinion,that whatſocuer is committed to the 
is commended to eternitic,and it ſhall ſtand a liuely 
witnes with our conſcience,to our comfort or con- 
fuſion,in the reckning of thatgreat daie. 

Aduiſedly therefore was that Prouerbe vicd of 
ourclder Hae —_— ” T abula: with-hold 

y hand fromthe ,and from the 
a or lightof a; mas 4.r elca 
1Sirreuocable,buta bad orbaſe diſcourſe publiſhed 
in print is intolerable. 

Hercuponl haucindured ſome conflicts berween 
reaſonand iudgement, whetherit were conuenient 
for the common wealth, with the indecorum of my 
calling (asſomethinke it) thatthe memoricof Taw- 
creds Tragedic ſhould be againe by my meanes,re- 
vived,which the oftner Ircad ouer, and the more 
conſidered theron,the ſooner I was won toconſent 
therunto : calling tomind that neither the thrice re- * 
uererſd &lerned father M.Beza,was aſhamed in his 
yonger yercs,to ſend abroad in his owne name, his 

Tragedie 


ofourage) Buchenax,his malt pathetical lep1he, ., 
n_—_ [ muſtwillingly confeſle this workeduy- 
ple,and not worth compariſon to any of theirs : far 
the writers of them were graue men; ofthis,youn 
heads: In them is ſhewn the perfeRionof their ſtu- 
dics,in this, the imperfection of their wits , Neuer- 
thelcs herein they al agree, commending vertue,de- 
reſting vice,and liuclydeciphering theirouerthrow 
that ſuppreſle not their vnruely atfetions . Theſe 
thingsnoted herin,howſimple ſo cuer the verſe be, 
I hope the marrer wil be acceptable tothe wiſe. 
Wherefore I am now boldto preſent G:/mmnd to 
your ſights, and vnto yours only, for therfore haue 
E coniured her, by the loue that hath bintheſe 24. 
yeres betwixt vs, that ſhe waxe not ſoproude of her 
freſh painting, to ſtragle in her phumes abroad, bur 
co contein her ſelfewithinthe walles of your houſe; 
ſo aml[ ſure the ſhalbeſafe fro the Tragedien T yrants 
of our time, who are notaſhamed to affirme thar 
ther can no amarous e ſauourofany ſharpnes 
of wit,vnleſſe itbe ſeaſoned with ſcurrilous words. 
But leauing them to theirlewdnes,I hope you,8: 
all diſcreet readers, wilthankfully receiuc my pains, 
the fruites of my firſt harueſt: the rather, perceiuing 
that my purpoſc in this Tragedie,tendeth onely to 
the exaltation of vertue,& ſuppreſſionof vice , with 
pal ure to profitand helpal men,butto offend, or 
urt no man, As for ſuchas hawe neither the grace, 
northegood gift to doe welfthemſclues , nor the 
common honeſtie,to ſpeak wel of others, I muſt (as 
I may)heare and bear their baitings with patience, 
Toxrs denoted in his ability, R.Wilmot. 


Or Honon. 


Lowers of prime, pearles couchedall in gold, 
ight of our daics that glads the fainting hearts 
Ot them that ſhall P—_ -_ behold, 
Salue of cach ſore, recure of inward [marts, 
In whom Vertuc and Beautic (triueth ſo, 
Asncither yeelds,behold here for your gaine 
Giſmonds vnluckic louc,her fault,her wo 
And death at laſt her crucll Father ſlaine 
Through his miſhap,and though you donotſee, 
Yct reade and rew their wofull Tragedie. 
So Ioue,as yourhigh verrues done deſerue, 
Grant you ſuch pheeres,as may your vertues ſerue 
With like vertucs,and blisfull Venus ſend 
Vntoyour happicloucs an happiccnd. 


| Another to the fame. 
Iſnond, that whilome liu'de her fathers ioy 
Anddicd hisdeath,now dead,dothas ſhemay 
By vspraic youto pittie herannoy. 
And to requite the ſame,doth humbly ay; | 
Heauens to forefend yourlouecs from ike ecay. 
The faithfull Earle doth alſo make requeſt, 
Wiſhing thoſe worthie knights whom ye imbrace, 
The conſtanttruth that lodged in his brealt. 
His hartie loue, not his vnhappie caſe, 
Befall to ſuchastriumph in your grace. we 
A 


—. C3 OE IEEIo——o—o—g Inn oo oo 
The Tr 


The King praics pardon of his cruell 

Anon O Fen part itmay 5a 

That by his bloud he warneth all the reſt 

Of tond fathers,thatthey m kinder wiſe, 
{ntreattheIewels where their comfort lics. 

We,as their meſſengers, beſeech yeal =... - 
On their behalfes,to pitrie all their ſmarts, = 
And foronr ſclues, (although the worth be ſmall) - 
We praicye,toaccept ourhumble hearts 

Auoud toſerue with praicrandwith praiſe, 

Your Honors allynworthjc other waics. 


The Tragedic of Tancred 
and Giſmund. 


Argumentum Tragedie, 


Ancred the Prince of Salerne, ouecrloues 
| His onely CC of that age) 

Gifmund,who loues the Countic Palurin, 
Guiſhard,who quites her likings with his louc: 
A Letter in a cane,deſcribes the meancs ' 
Oftheirtwo meetings,in a ſecret cauc.. 
Vnconſtant fortune kadeth forththeking 
To this vnhappic ſight,wherewith in rage, 
The gentle Earle he doometh to his death, 
And greets his daughter with herlouers hart. 
Giſmunds fils the goblet wh her teares, 
And drinkes apoiſoi which ſhe had diſtild, 
Whercoflſhe dics,whoſc deadly countenance 
So gricues her Father,thathe ſlew himſelfe. 


ee 


chamber,w 


of T ancred and Giſmund. 


An other of the ſame more at large 
in proc. 


7 Anc xr 2 d kingof Naples and Prince of 
y Salerne,geze his only daughter Gilmund 
Jl (whom he moſt dearth loued )in mariage ts 
| [FP 4). PETE Prince,afier whoſe death ſhe retur- 
PISCES ned home to her Father, who having felt 


cat griefe of hir abſence whilſt her husband liued, imme- 
| 5s." 4 ceming her determined newer to ſuffer anyſecond 
mariage to bereaxe him of hir She on the other ſide waxi 
wearie of that her a 2.6 , bent hir mind to theſe 


cret lone of the County Palurin: towhom(he being likewiſe 


_ with lane of ber )by a Letter ſubtilly incloſed in 4 
c _— gan to nderſiand a connenient waie /* 
their deſired meetings,throwgh an old ruinous vant, whoſe 
mouth opened direllh vnder her chamber floare, Into this 
Vaut w 4s one day deſcended(for the conuatance of 
his louer ) hir father in the meane ſeaſon(whoſe only ioy was 
in his daughter) came to bir chamber, and not finding her 


there, ſoppeſing to haxe bin walked abroad for hir d+- 
ſport,he threw him downe on hir bed,and conered his head 
with a curtain, minding to abide and reſt there till hir re- 


tarne. She nothing ſuſpefling this hir fathers unſcaſans- 
ble qmnings rowght up hur louer out ofthe cane imto hir 
re bir father eſpied —_— loue : and hee 

(1101 eſpied of them )was pon tha ſig _—_ with mer- 
warlous grieſe;Pu either for that the ſodaine drpight had 
amazed him gr taken from him all wſcofſpeech,or for that 
he -_ himſelf to a more conenittrexenge hethen ſpake 
nothing but noted their retarne into the vant and ſecretly 
6 A 2 departed. 


— ———— — ww. 


Cupid. 


The Tragedi' * * 
arted . Afterward bewailin bi Then commanded 
£ Eavle tobe attached, Tar ſfrangked,omboweled, 
——Y Sek h 


ter : ſhe thankefully receiueth the preſent filing the ouppe 
_—_ _ arti was) _— ttares,with 6 venimeus 
otion (by her diſtilled for that purpoſe) ſhee dranke to her 
pars Which i father hearing Pg foe 


by dying daughter, who for F— requeſt be i, 
ako cr me je nigh meme vente 
ed oe, 


buried, for a perpetual memorie of their fait 
which requ fo he (3 net” adding 10 the mſelſe 
ſlaine with bis owne hands,to his 5 reproch and the ter- 


ror ons; all other hard hearted fathers. 


Adtus.r. Scwxna.r. 
Cupid commeth out of the heanens in a cradle of flowers, 
drawing forth pon the ſage in ablew twiſte of ſilke, 
from his left hand V aine hope, Brittle ivy. CAndwith a 
carnation twiſt of filke from his right hand, Faire re- 
ſemblance, Late Repentanee.”-- *: * 
There reſt my chariorohthe! maqunraine tOps, 
Ithatin ſhapeappeare votoyout fipht 
Anaked boy,not doathde bur with my wings, 
Am thargreat Godof Loue,who with his —_ | 
Ruleth the waſt wide world andJiving thin 
This left hand beares vaine hope, ſhort ofa Nate, 
With faire Reſcmblance,louersto alkure, 
This righthand holds Repentance alf roo late, 
Warre,fire,bloud,and paines withourrecure, 
On ſivecte Ambroſia,is norm forde, 
Nettaris not my drinke,as to thereſt 
» Ofallthe Gods: Idrinke thelouersbloud, | 


” 
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of T ancred and Giſmond. 
, And feed ypon the heart within his breaſt. 
Well hathmy powerin heauen and carth bin tride, 
And deepeſt hell, my pearcing torce hath knowen. 
The marble ſeas,my wonders haue deſcride, | 
Which clderage throghouttheworld hath blowen. 
To mc;theking of Gods and men doth yeeld, B 
As witnes can the Greekiſh maide, whom I ; 
Made like a cow go lowing through the field, 
Leaſticalous Iuno ſhould the ſcape cſpie: 
The doubled night,the Sunnes reſtrained courſe, 


His ſecret ſtealtts, the ſlander to eſchew, Like to 
In ſhape transformd,e liſt not to diſcourſe. Amphi- 
Allthatand more weforced him to do. trio to 
The warlhke Mars hath not ſubdudeoar might, _4cmrens. 
We feard him not,his furie nor diſdaine, 


Thatcan the Godsrecard : before whole ſight 

He laic faſt wrapt in Vulcans ſubrill chaine. 

Heihaton et hath not feltourpower, 

Let him beholdthefall and cruell ſpoile 

Ofthee faire Troy,of Aſtathe flower, 

Sofoule defaſt,andleneld withthe ſoile. 

Who forſt Leander with his naked breſt 

So many nighesto cut the frothie waues, 

But Heroes loue;thar lay incloide in Seſt © 

Theſtouteſt hearts to me ſhaltyeeld them ſlaves. 

Who could haue matcht the huge Alcides ſtrength, Hereules. 

Great Macedon, what force —_ haue ſubdude? Alexand. 

Wiſe Scipiowho overcame atlen 

But we, that arewith greater force endude? 

Who could haue conquered the golden flerce 

Burt laſon,aided by Medeas art? 

Who durſt haue q_— out of —_ ; 
3 ure 


" 065-5 The T ragedie ON -- 
Aut TI, with louc that boldned Paris heart * 
What bond of naturc,what reſtraint auailes 

154 nſtour power: I vouch rowitnes truth. 
Her fathers loue, ſtill weepethyetfor ruth . 

 Butnow,this world not ſeeing in thefe daies, 

' | Suchpreſentproofes of oural-daringpower, 
Diſdaines our name, and ſeckethf| waics, 
Toſcorne and ſcoffe,and ſhamevs eueric houre, 

A brat,a baſtard,andanidle boy, 

©: ©. Arodaſtaffe,a whip tobeatehimour, 

-43---. Andtobciicke of loueachildiſh roy, 
© «4» -» Theſc are minchonors now the world about, 
a+-: |; My namediſgraſt,to raiſc againe therefore, 
Andinthys age,mine — 

Þ — By mightieacts,intending to reſtore, 

O% as _— the earth,in wrath nowaml come, 
And in this place,ſuch wonders _— heare, 
As theſe yourſtubborne,anddiſdainfull hearts, 
In melting teares,andhumbleycelding feare, 
Shall ſoone relent by ſight ofothers ſmarts. 
This princely pallace,willI enterin, 
And there inflame,the faire Giſmunda,fo 
Inragingall her ſecret vaines within, 
Through firieloue, that ſheſhall feele much wo. | 
Too late repentance, thou ſhalt bend my bow. 
Vaine hope,take outmy pale dead heauie ſhaft, 
Thou faire Reſemblance,formoſt forth ſhalt go, 
With Britde joy : my ſclfe will notbe leaſt, 
Butafter me,comes death,and deadly paine. 
Thus ſhall ye march, till we retumeagane, 
Meane whute,fie ſtill,and herc I ſhall youſhew 


s -*xx, 
a v — 
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Þ v , 
En, 
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Such 


; Suchwonders,charat kftwith one accord, 
Ye ſhallrelent,and faietharnow ye know, 
Louerules the world, Louc isa mightic Lord, Exit. 
Cupid with his traine entereth into King Tan- 
cred; Pallace, 


Giſmands in Purple cometh out of her Chamber, atten. 
ded by ſore maides that are the Chers. 


Scaxna. 2. 
<4 Vaine,ynſtcadfaft ſtate of mortall things, 
- Who truſts this world, leans nd, 
_ Such fickle fruit, his flattering bloome forth 
» Ercitber In _—_ 
Thcioy andblifſe thatlate I di _ 
In wealc at will; with one Iloued beſt, 
Is turned now into ſo deepediſtreſle, 
Asteacheth me to know the worlds vareſt. 
For neither witnor princely ſtomackes ſtrue | 
Againſt his force that ſlaics withoutreſ 
Thenobleandthe wretch : ne doth 
So muchas one,for worthines ele. 
Ah me deare Lord, what wellof teares may ſerue 
Tofeedthe ſtreames of my foredulled cics, 
To weepe thy death,asthy death doth deſcrue, 
Andwalle thy want infull ſufficing wiſe. 
Yelampes of heauen,andallye heavenly powers, 
Wherein did he procure your high diſdaine, 
He neuer ſonght withyaſt huge mounting towers 
To reach alofr,and ouer-view your raigne, 
Or whatoffence of mine was it vnwarcs, 


That thus your furie ſhould on me be throwen, s 
0 


entered ati ants 


- = 
To plagueawoman with Eich endles carcs, 


I tearethatenuichath the heauens this ſhowen, 
TheSunne hisglorious vertucs did diſdaine, 
Mars at his manhood mightily repind, 
Yeaall the Gods no longer could ſuſtaine, 
Each one tobeexcclled in his kind, 
For he my Lord ſurpaſtthem eucric on 
Such was his honorall the world throughout, 
But now my louc,oh whither artthou gone? 
I know thy ghoſtdoth houer here abour, 
Expecting me (thy heart) tofollow thee: 
And I(deare loue) would faine diſſolue this frife, 
Bur ſtaic a while, I may perhaps foreſee 
Some mcanes to be disburdend of this life, 
, Andto diſcharge the dutic ofa wile, 
,» Which is, notonely in this life to loue, 
- »,Butafterdeath her fancienotremoue, 

Meane while acceptof theſc our daily rites, 
Which with my maidensI ſhall doto thee, 
Which is,in ſongs to cheere our dying ſpirits 
With hymncs of praiſes ofthy memoanie. 

Cantant. 
Qua mihi cantio nondurn occurrit. 
The Songended, 
Tancred the King x enns_ ya of his palace with 


Fe Scana.3. 
wered, Falre daughter] have ſought thee out with grieke, 


To m_ theſorrowes of thy vexed heart: 
wiltthoutormentthy fathcr thus ? 
Who a dies to ſeethy needles tearcs, 
*uch bootleſſe plaintstharknow nor meanenorend 
' 2 butincreaſethe flouds of thy lament, NP 


of T ancred and Gifmund. 

And ſince the world knowes wel ther e was no want 
In eye that did to him belong 

Yerall thouſceſtcoutdnothss E& prolong. 

Why th&doeſtthouprouoke the heauens to wrath? 
His doome of death was dated by his ſtarres, 

,,And who is hethat may withſtand his fate? 

By theſe complaintes ſmall good tohim thou doeſt, 
Much griefe to me,moſt hurrvnto thy ſelfe, 

And vnto Nature greateſt wrong of all. 

Giſ. Tell me not of thedate of natures dais, 

Then inthe Aprill of herſpringing age: 

No,no,it was my cruell deſtinie, 

Thar ſpited atthe pleaſance of my life. 

T anc. My daughterknowes the proofe ofnatures 
»Foras the heauens doguidethe lamp of life(courſe 
50 can they ſcarch no further forth the flame, 

»T hen whilſt with oyle they do maintain theſame, 
Gif, Curſt be the ſtarres,and vaniſh may they curlt, 
Or fall from heauen, that in the dire aſpeR, 
Abridgde the health and welfare of my loue. 

Tar, Giſmundmy ioy,ſet all theſe griefes apart, 

»» The morethou art with hard miſhap beſer, 

»»The more thy patience ſhouldprocurethine eaſe. 
Giſ.Whathope of hap may cheere my bapleschance 
What ſighs, what tcares may counteruail my cares ? 
What ſhould I do,bur ſtill his death bewaile, 
That was the ſolace of my life and ſoule ? 
* Now,now I want the wonted guideand ſtay 

Ofmy deſircs,and ofmy wreaklefle thoughts, 
My Lord,my loue,my life,my liking gone, 
In whome wasall the fulnes of my ioy, 
To whomlT gauethe firſt fruites of my loue, 
B 
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TheT ragedie 
Who with the comfortof his onely ſight, 
All cares andſorrowes could from me remoue, 
But father,now my ioyes forepalſt to tel, 
Doe but reuiue the horrors ofmy hell. 
As ſhe that ſeemes indarkenes tobchold 
The gladſome pleaſures of the chearcfull light. 
T anc.;What then auailcs thee fruitleſſe thus torue 
His abſence whom the heauens cannot returne: 
Impartiall death thy husband did ſubdue, 
Yet hath he ſpar'd thy kingly fathers life: 
Who during life,tothee a doubic ſtay, 
As father, andas husband will remaine, 
With doubledloue to cafe thy widowes want. 
Ofhim whoſc want is cauſc ofthy complaint, 
Forbcarc thou thereſo1eal theſe needlele teares, 
That nippe the bloſſoms of thy beaurics pride. 
Gr. Father,theſetearcsloue cialengeth of due. 
T an.But rcaſor faith thou ſhouldſ: the ſame lubduc. 
Giſ. His funcrals arc yet before my fight, 
Tan. In endles mones Princes ſhould netdelight. 
Giſ. The turtle pincs in loſe of her true mate, 
T an. And ſocontinucs poore and deſolate, 
Giſ. Who ca.1 forget a tewell of ſuch price” 
T anc. She that hath learnd to maſter her delires. 
,, Letreaſon worke thattime doth caſilic ſrame 
, [n mcaneſt wittcs:to beare the greateſt ulles, 
Gif. So plentcous aretheſprings 
Of ſorrowesthat increaſe my paſſions, 
As neither reafoncan recure my ſmart, 
Nor can your care, nor fatherly comfort 
Appzaſe the ſtormic combats ofmy thoughts, 
Such is the ſweet remembranceof his life, 
Then geue meleaue,of pittic pittieme, 
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T ancred and Gifmand. 
And as I can 1tſhall allay theſe greefes. 
T as. Thele ſolitarie walkes thou docſt frequent, 
Yeeld frefh occaſionsto thy ſecrete mones: 
We wiltherctore thou keep vs companie, 
Leauing thy maidens with their harmonie. 
Wend thou with vs, virgins withdraw your ſelues. 
T an.and Gi{ with the Gard, into the pallace,the 
Far maydens fa behind,as Chorus to theT ragedie, 
The diners haps which alwayes worke owr care, Chor.r. 
Our ioyes ſo farre,our woes ſo neere at hand, 
Hane lone ere this,and dayly doe declare 
The fickle foot on which dur ſlate doeth ſtand. 
»» Who plants _— here to gather roote, 
,» And hopes his pt) life wil ſtill endure, Vo 
,» Let him behold how death with ſtealing foote os 
,» Steps in, when he ſhall thinke his ioyes miſt ſure. 
»y No ranſome ſerueth to redeem our daies. 
If prowes could preſerue,or worthy deeds, 
He hadyet liu' dwhoſe twelue labours diſplayes 
His _— fame,and Jet his honor fpreades. 
LM, nd t 14t great king that with (o Pr 4 er , 
Bereſt the mizht ie Perſian his _— Fo _— 
Doeth witneſſe well our life is but a flower, _ 
T houzh it be deckt with honoy and renowme. 
,» What growes to day infauor of the heauen, Chor.20 
z» Nurſt with the ſun, and with the ſhowers fyweete, 
» Plucke withthe hand it withereth ere cucn. 
,» Sopaſlc our daicscuenas theriuers flecte. r 
The valiant Greekesthatynto Troye gaue 
Thetenne yeercs fiege,leftbut their names behind. 
And he thatdidſo long and onelie ſaue Hec®& - 
His fathers wallcs, found there at laſt his end. 
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The Tragedie 
Proud Rome herſelfe,that whilomelaid heryoke 
On the wide world,and vanquiſhtall with warre, 


. Yercould ſhenoxremoue the fatall ſtroke 


Chor.z. 


Chor.g. 


Ot dcath,from them that ſtretchther power ſofarre, 
Looke what the crucll ſiſters once decreed 

The thunderer him{clfe cannot remone : 

T hey are the Ladies of our deſlinie, 

To worke beneath,what u« conſpirde abone, 

But happie he that ends this mortall life, 

By ſpeedie death,who is nerf f to ſee, 

T he many cares,nor feele _— griefes 
Which we ſuſt aine,in wo and miſerie. 

Heere Fortune rules who when ſhe liſt to play, 
Whirleth her wheele, and brings the high full low, 
T 0 morow takes what ſhe hath giuen to date, 

T 0 ſhew ſhe can aduaxce and ouer throw. 


Not Euripmus et floud ſo oft 
Ebsin a and fo Un _— 'fro, 
As Fortunes change,plackes downe that was aloft, 
And mingleth ion with enterchange of ws. 
» Who liues below,and feeleth notthe ſtrokes, 
», Which often times on higheſt towers do fall, 
,}Nor bluſtering winds,wherwiththe ſtrongeſt okes 
Are rentand torne, his life is ſurſte of all: 
For he may ſcorne Fortune, that hathno power 
On him, that is wellpleaſd with his eſtate: 
He ſeeketh not her [weets,nor feares her ſower, 
Bur liucs contentedin his quiet rate, 
And marking how theſe worldly things do wade, 
Reioyceth to himſclfe,and laughs tolce 
The folly of men,thatin their wits haue made, 
Fortune a goddeſſe, placed in theskie. 

Finis Altus rt. Extgit Rod Staf. 
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of T ancred and Giſmand. 
Adtus.2, Scxna.r. 


Eare Aunt,my ſole companion in diſtreſſe, Giſmund. 
And true copartner ofmy thoughtfull cares : 

- When with my ſelfe,I way my preſentſtate, 
Comparing itwith yy forepaſleddaies, 
No heapes ofcares, afrcſh beginneraſlay 

penſiue heart: as when the glittering raics, 

on inks Phebas, areſodainely ore-ſpred, 

With duskie clouds, thardim hu golden lighe, . 

Namely,when I,laid in my widowes bed, 

Arid the ſilence, ofthe quiet night, 

With curious thought, the fleeting courſe obſerue, 

Ofgladſome youth : how ſoone his flowerdecaics. 

,» How time oncepaſt,may neuer haue recourſe, 

»» No morethen may the running ſtreames revert, 

»» Toclimbe the hilles, when they bin rowleddown 

», The hollow vales, there is no curiotss art, 

-» Nor worldlic power, no not thegods can hold 
yg Theſway of flyingtime,norhimreturne 

p ,, When heis = all things vnto his might 

as ” Muſt bend,and —_ vnto the Iron teeth 

» Ofcatingtime: this in the ſhedy night, 

When I record, how ſoone my youth withdrawes 

Ir — ,how ſwift my pleaſaunt ſpring 

Runn this race;this this (Aunt) is the cauſe. 
_ I aduiſeme fadliconthis —_ | 
That makes my heart, in ive dumps diſnai | 
For if1 ſhould; my ſpringing pen exresneylet, 
And feferyondet bites to Mo othdemmey 
Wheretoliue I? or whereto was I bemer 

3 Where- 
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| The Tragedie 
Wherefore haihnaturedecktme with her grace? 
Why haucl taſted thedelights of loue ? 
And felt the ſweets of Hymeneus bed? 
Bur to ſay ſooth (deare Aunt)it is notI 
Sole and alone,can thus contentto ſpend 
My chearefull yeares: my fatherwill not ſtill 
Prolong my mournings,which haue gricued him, 
And pleaſed metoo long, Then thisI craue, 
To bereſoluedof his princelic minde, 
For,ſtoode it with the pleaſure ofhis will 
To matrie me,my fortune isnotſuch,' 
So hard,thatI fo long ſhould ſtill perſiſt 
Makeleſſcalone in wofull widowhood, 
And ſhallI cell mine Aunt:come hether then, 
Geue methat hand, by thine owne right hand, 
I charge thy heart my councels to conccale. 
Late haucl ſcene,and ſecinggtooke delight, 
And with delight,l will not lay, Iloue, 
A Prince,an Earle,a Counticinthe Court, 
But loue andduetic force me to rcetraine, 
And driue away theſe fond affections, 
Submitting them vntomy fathers heſt- 
But this (good Aunt)this is my chiefeſt paine, 
Becauſe I ſtand at ſuch vncerraine ſtay; 
For if my kinglic father would decree 
His coalidoceaaten I muſt leade my life . 
Such as I doe, Il would contentmethen 
To framemy fanciestohis princely heaſt, 
Andas I might,endure the greefe thereof 
But now his ſilence doublethall my doubts, 
Whileſt my ſuſpitious thoughts twixt hope &feare, 
Diſtract me into ſundric paſſions, . 
There- 
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"TEE Toma 
Therefore(good Aunt)this kbbour muſt be yours, 
Tovnderſtand my fathers will hercin: 
For wel I know your wiſdome knowes themeanes, 
Soſhall you bothallay myſtormie thoughs, 
And bring toquiet my vnquiet mind. 
Lac. Sufficeth this (good Neece)that you haue ſaid, 
For I perceiue what ſundrie paſſions 
Striuc in your breſt, which oftentimes ere this 
Your countenance confuſed did bewray, 
The ground whereof ſince perceiueto grow 
On iuſt reſpect of this yourlole eſtate, 
And skilfull care of fleeting youths decay, 
Your wiſe foreſight ſuch ſorrowing to eſchew 
I much commend,and promile as | 
To breake this matter,and impartyour mind, 
Vnto your father,and to worke ito, 
As bothyourhonor ſhal notbe impeach, 
Norhe vnſatisfied of your deſire, 
Bc youno farther greeued,but returne 
Into your chamber. ſhall take this , 
Andyouſhall ſhortlietruely vnderſtan ; 

. What I haue wrought, and what the king affirmes. 
Ilcauc youto the fortune of my ſtarres. 

Giſ.Acparteth into her chamber, Luc abiding on the flage, 

Luc. TheheauensI hope will fauouryour requeſt, 
My Neece ſhall not imputethe cauſetobe 
In my default, her will ſhould want effeR; 
But in the king is all my doubr, leaſt he 
My ſuiteforher new mariage ſhould reieR. 
YetſhallI prouchim:andI heard it ſaid, 
He meanes this cuening intheparke to hunt, 
Here will I waitattending his approach, 


we... 


Taxcred. i Wu Lords tothe chaſe: 


io — the ym with you? 

alwaies hauc imploy er, 

A. A ence fork ai? — 

In my beſtwiſe, to honour you and yours: 

Sonow,my boundendutie moueth me, 

Your maieſtie moſt humblie to intrear, 

bn cares,to — —_ "IM 

reNCeCe, your T anc .,W 

Is ſhe ———_ Imoyesſhenotherhealth? 

Say ſiſter, caſe meof this jealous feare? 

Lacr, Sheliues my Lord,& hath her outward helth, 

_— all — of her ſicknes lies 

diſquiet ofher princelic mind: 

nemeratarel ———_— 

ho Since whenthe Princes hath intoumb'd her 

Her late difſeaſed husband of renowne: (Lord 

Brother,l ſee, and verie well p—_ 

Shehath not cloſ'de together _ 

All parkes of! aa nt of 

Bur as ſhe liues,ſo Da ſhe -———_ 

Such paſſions as our tender 

Subicvnto th'impreſſions of rin 

For well I wot,ny neece was neuer = 

Ofſteelc, nor carued from the ſtonierocke, 

Suchſtearne hardnes,we oughtnot to expe, 

kn her,whoſe princelic heart, and ſpringing _ 
et 
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of T encred and Gifmund. 
Yet flowring in the chiefeſt heatof youth, 
Is lead of force,to feed on ſuch 
As eaſilie befalles that age,which asketh ruth 
= a= cp foreſight , 
Oftheir graue yeares, ueto reach, 
The things thatarcaboue their feeble force: 
And for that cauſe,dread Lordalthough. 
T anc, Siſter I lay. 
If you cſteeme,or ought reſpe my life, 
Her honor,and the welfare of ourhoufe, 
Forbeare,and wade no further inthis ſpeech. 
Your words.,are wounds,[verie well perceiue, 
The purpoſcof this ſmooth'oration: 
This I ſuſpected,when you firſt began, 
This fairediſcourſe with vs: Is this the end 
Ofallour hopes, that we haue promiſed 
Vnto ourſelte, by this her widdowhood? 
Would our deare daughter, would our onely ioy, 
Would ſhe fer{ake vs? would ſhe leaue vs now? 
Before ſhe hath cloſde vp, our dyingeies, 
And with her teares, bewaild our funerall: 
No other ſolace,doth herfather craue, 
Bur whilſt the fatcs,maintaine his dying life, 
Her healthfull preſence, gladſometo tus ſoule, 
Whichrather wa he willing would for-goe, 
His heartdefires, the bitter taſt of death: 


- Herlatemarriage, hath taughtvs toourgricfe, 


That in thefruits,of her uallſight 
Conſiſtthe onely comfortandrelicte, 

Of our vnweldy age: for what delight 
Whatioy: what comfort? haue wein this world, 


Nowgrowen in yeares, andouer-worne with carcs, 
C Subuert 


_ rt 


— 


= —_— ” _—_— _ 


T he Tingedie 

Subic&tvnto theſodain firgke of death,, © 
_ falling likethe mellowed frante,-- * © 

nddroppi degreey into'ourgrane; - 
Bur hrs 40[fom ? what mutt carbuie 
Within the priſon of our withered breſt? 
Butour Giſmunda and her chearcfullſighr.- 
O daughter,daughter,what deſert of mine, ' ' 
Whercin haucI beeneſo vnkindto thee?-' * ++ 
Thou ſhouldſt defire ro make my naked houſe 
Yertonce againe ſtanddeſolateby thee? 
Olet{ och finſiesvanidh with their thoughts, 
Tell herIam herfather,whole eſtate, 
Wealth, honor, liteandall thatwe poſlcſle, - 
Whollie relics vpon her preſencehere, 
Tell her Imuſt account herall my ioy, , 
Workeas ſhewill:Butyetthe werevniuſt, | 
To haſte his death that lkiueth by _— | 
Lucr. Her gentle hartabhors ſuch thoughts. 
T an. Then let her not geueplaretotheſedefires. ' 
Lucy. She craues the rightthat nature chalengeth, 
Tan. Tell her the king commaundeth otheiwiſe, 
Lucr. The kings comandmentalwais ſhould be juſt. 
Tan. Whatereit bethe kings commaundismſt. 
Lucr. Tuſt tocommaund: butiuſtliemuſthe charge. 
Tanc. He chargeth iuſtlie that commandsas king. 
Lucr. Thekings command concerns the body beſt. 
T an. The king commands obedience of theminde, 
Lac. Thatis exempted by the law of kinde, ' 
T an. Thatlaw of kind to children doth belong. 
Luc, In duc obedienceto theiropen wrong. 
T air. | then,as king and father, will commaund, 
Lc. No more then may with right of rcaſon ſtand. 


Ta. 
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of T anored en Ciſmund. 

Tan, Thou knoweſt our minde, reſolue her, depart, 
Returne the chaſe, we hayc becne chac'd cnovueh. 

Tancred returneth intc his pallace &. keeneth the hint. 
Luc. He cannot heare,anger hath his carcs; - 
Andouer-loue his iudgement hath decaide., . - 
Ah my poore Neece,I ſhrewdly4eare thy caule. 
Thy iuſt complaintſhall neuerberclicud. 


Giſmunda commeth aloneant ofher ch.vnber, 


Scxna 3. 
Gif. TY Y thisI hope my aunt hath mou'd the king. 
: Andknows his mind,& makcs return to mc 
To cndatonce allthis perplexitic. 
Lo where fhe ſtands.Oh how my trembling heart 
In doubtfull choughes _— within my breſt.. 
Forin her meſſage doth relie my ſmart, 
Ortheſweetquiet of my troubled minde. 
Luc. Neece,on the point you lately willed me 
To treat of with the king in your behalfe, 
I brake cuennow with him o farretill he 
In ſodain rage of griefe, ere I ſcarce had 
My tale out tolde,praid me to tintmy ſuite, 
As that from which his mindeabhorred moſt, 
And well I ſee his fanſieto refute, 
= _ —_— wo labor _ 
W 

That tlhibody habe la dire Ay 


He willnot pact from the deſired ſight 
Of yourpreencemic filderheſhould haue, 
Ifhc had once allied you againe, 
Inmarriag TG 
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T he Tragedie © 
This is his finall reſolution. | 
Gif. A reſolution that reſolues my bloud 
Into theIce-fic drops of Lethes flood, 
Luc. Therefore my counſel is,you ſhall notſturre, 
Nor further wade inſuchacaſeasthis: 
| Burſince his wills grounded on your loue, 
| And thatitlies in you,to ſaucor ſpill, 
| His old fore-waſted age : yououghtreſchew, 
The thing thatgreeues ſomuch his crazed heart, 
Andin the ſtate you ſtand,contentyour ſelfe: 
And letthis thought,appeaſe your troubled mind, 
Thatinyour Wen, a 6 our fathers death, 
| Orblisfull life,and ſince without your fight, 
| He cannot _ nor can his thou - — and 
Your hopeo 1age,you muſtthen relent, 
| And —_— theſe Bo affections: 
| Leaſt it be ſaid, you wrought your fathers end. 
| Giſ. Deare Aunt,I haue withpatient carcs indurde, 
The hearing of my fathers hard bcheſt: 
Andfince1fſee,thatneitherImy ſelfe, 
| Nor your requeſt,can ſo ile with tim, 
| Noranie ſageaduiceper{wade his mind 
| To grant me my deſire, In willing wiſe, 
| [ muſt ſubmirme vnto his command, 
And frame my heart toſerue his maieſtie. 
And(asI may)todriue awaie the thoughts 
Thardiuerſly diſtract my paſſions, 
Whichas 1 can, Ile hbour toſubdue, _ 
But ſoreT feare,T ſhall buttoile in vaine, . 
Wherein(good Ant)I muſt defireyour paine. 
Luc.What lies in me by comfort or advice, 
I ſhall diſcharge with all humilitie, 
' Giſmund and Lacre depart into Giſmunds chamber. 
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of T ancred and Gifmiita, oro 
« Chorus primus, = 

Who markes our former times and preſcnt yeres, | 

What we are now,and lookes what we haue bin, | 

He cannot but lamient with bitter teares, | 

The great d:cay and change of all women. 

For as the world wore on and waxed olde, 

So vertuequaild,and vice began to grow. 

So that,that age,that whilome was of golde, 

Is worſe than braſſe,more vile than yron now, 

Thetimes were ſuch,that ifweought belceue 

Of elder daics) women examples were, 

Of arc vertues : Lucrediſdaind to liue Os 

Longer then chaſt : and boldly without feare 

Tookeſharpe reuenge on herinforced heart, 

With her owne hands: forthatit not withſtood 

The wanton will, but yeelded to the force 

OfproudT arquiz,who boughthirfame with blood, 

Queene Artemiſlathought an hepe of ſtones, Chor.2. 

(Although they werethe wonder of thatage) 

A worthleſſe graue,wherein to reſt the bones 

Ofher deare Lord,but with boldc 

She dranke his heart,and made her loucly breaſt 

His tombe,and failed notaf witely faith, 

Ofpromiſtloue,and ofher bound beheſt, 

Vntill ſhe ended had her daies by death, 

Vlyſles wife (ſuch was her ſtedfaſtneſle) 

Abode his ſlow returne whole twentie yeeres : 

And ſpent heryourthfull daies in penſiuenes, 

Bathing her widdowes bed with briniſh teares. 

The ſtout daughter of Cars Bratwes wite, Portia Chor, z' 

When ſhe had heard his death,did notddify; | 

Longerto live: andlacking vic of knife, @ A 

3 ( 


*, TT» TheTrartdit 
(A moſt ſtrange thing)ended her life by fre, 
E; Andoat whort ng coalcs;O worthy dame! 
PY O vertues Jr we cternall praiſe! 
The floud of Lethe cannotwaſh out thy fame, 


To others great reproach, ſhame,and difpraiſe, 
Chor. 4. Rare are thoſe Vertues row in womens mind, 
*. Where ſhall we ſecke ſuch iewels paſsing ſtranee ? 
| Scarſe can you now amons 4 thouſand finde 
| One woman ſtedfaſt : all delight in change. 
| Alarke but thus princeſſe that lamented here, 
Of late ſo fore her noble huchands death, 
| And theught to line alone without a pheare, 
Behold how ſaone ſbe changed hath that breath, 
| 1 thinke thoſe Ladies that —— 
| A murror and # gluſſe towomenkinae, 
By thoſe their ertues they did ſet ſuch ſtore, 
| T hat vntovs they none bequeath'd behind:, 
| ' FElrinſomany enueres, ms 
| As vertnous adener they haue beene, 
Chor,r. Yetlct not vs maydens condemn-ourkinde, 
| Becauſe ourvertues are notall ſo rare; 
For wemay freſhly yctrecord inminde, 
There liuesa virgin,one without compare ; 
Who ofall graces hath her heauenly ſhare, 
In whoſe rcnowme,and for whoſe happic daics, 
Let v3 record this Pxan of her prailc, 
Cantant, 
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of Tancved and Gifmund, "7 ; 
Invainetheywaſtlewithſo fietcoatde, - 1 *- i! Þ- 


oflittle ſpatkes ariſcablazing awe: 
,» By ſmall occaſions loue cankindle heate, 
,» and waſt the Oken breſt to cinder dult: 


Giſmwnd] hauc entiſcd roforget | 
her widdowes weedes, and burnein raging luſt: 
- Twas I caforſt her fatherto denie C 
- her ſecond marriageto any peere: , 


TwasI allurdheronceagaine totric 
theſower ſweetes that Louers buy too deere, 
The Countic Palurin,aman right wilc, 
a man of cxquiſiteperfetions: 


I haue likewounded with her pearſingeyrs, =. 


and burnt her heart with his reflections. 
Theſerwo ſhall ioy intaſting of my ſweete, 
to makethem proue more feelingly the greefe 
That bitter brings : for when their ioyes ſhall leete, 
their dole ſhalbe increaſt withourtreleefe. : 
Thus loue ſhall make worldlings to know his might, 
thus loue ſhall force great princes toobey. 
Thus loue ſhall daunt each proud rebelling ſpirite, 
- thus loue ſhall wreake his wrathongheir. decay. 
Thcir ghoſtes ſhall doc black hellto vnderſtand, 
. how greatand wonderfull a God is Loue: © 
And this ſhall i_ Rovotie ofthis lande, 
with paticnt mindeshis mighty power to proue. 
From hand did rr as L rom. 
to Ioueandallthe Gods in their delights: 
Inthrone oftriumphthere will I recount, 
how I by ſharpe rcuaageon morall wights, 
Haue taughtthe earth,and learned helliſhipirites 
toyccld with fcare theurſtubburn hearts to _ 
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Leaſt their diſdain, his plagues and vengeance proue 


Lucrece commath out of Giſmunds Chamber ſolitary. 


Scans. 2. 
Luc. | YItic,thatmoueth cuery gentle heart, 
To rue their griefs,that be diſtreſt in pain, 
Inforceth me, to waile my necces ſmart, 
Whole tender breſt,no long timemay ſuſtaine, 
Thereltleſle _— that her vnquiet mind, 
Hath cauſd her feeble bodie to indure, 
But why itis, (alacke) Imuſtnot find, 
Nor know the man, by whomel might procure 
Her remedie,as I of dutic ought, 
As to the law ofkindſhip,doth belong, 
With carefull heart,the ſecret meanes I ſought, 
Though ſmall effeR,is of my trauecll prong: 
Full often as I durſt, I haue aſlaid, 
With humble wordsghe princesto require, | 
Tonamethe man.which ſhe hathſodenaid, 
Thatitabaſht me, further to deſire, (cced, 
Or askefrom whence , thoſe cloudie thoughts pro- 
Whoſe ſtonie force: that ſmokie ſighs forth ſend, 
Is liuclic witnes, how that carefnll dread, 
And hot deſire,within her doe contend; 
Yer ſhe denies,what ſhe confeſt of yore, 
And then conioyndme,to conceale the ſame: 
Sheloued once, (ſheſaith) burneuermore, 
Nor cuer will,her fanciethereto frame: k 
Though daily,I obſerued in my breſt, 


What ſharpe conflicts, diſquiet her ſoſore, 
That 


—_ —_ ———_—}ÞOJ4_ co. 42 dt et 


— 


VO_ 


—_— H——— _ 


of T ancred and Giſmund. 
That heauy ſleep cannot procure her reſt, 
Butfcarctulldreames pretcnt hcreuermore 
Moſt hideous ſights her quict to moleſt. 
That ſtarting oft therwith ſhe doth awake, 
To muſe vpon tholc fancies which torment 
Her thoughefull heart with horror,that doth make 
Her cold chil ſweat break foorth incontinent 
From her weake lims:and while —_— night 
Geues others reſt,ſhe turning to and fro | 
Doth wiſh for day.But when the day brings light, 
Shekeepes herbed,there to record herwoc. 
As ſoon as when ſheriſeth flowing teares 
Stream down her chekes,immixt with dedly granes 
Wh her inwardſoron fo & x arcs, 
That as ſalt teares the cruell caule +a 

caſe ſhe rx conſtrained yo: = 
n preace of com carcely 

Her trembling ereibaine itbe norfpied 
From careful plaints her ſorrowesto bewray. 
By whichreſtraintthe force doth ſo m—_ 
When time and place geue liberty to plaine, 
Thatas ſmall ſtreames from running neuer ccale, 
Ti) they returne into the ſeas againe: 
So herlaments we feare wilnot amend, 
Before they bring her Princely life to end. 
Toothers aechen aSſheſhould attend, 
Her heaped cares her ſences ſooppreſle, 
That what they ſpeak,or wherto thei wordstende 
Sheknowes not,as her an{weres do expreſle.. 
Herchicfe delight is ſtil to be alone, 
Her penſiue thoughts within themſclues debaie, 
But whereupon this _ life is growen, 
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Since I know not nor how the ſame t'abate. 

I can no more but wiſh it as Imay, 

Thathe which knowes itwould the ſame allay, 

For which the Mufes with my {gng ſhal pray. 
Aſter the ſong, which was by report very fweetely re- 
peated of the Chorus, Lucrece departeth into Gif- 
munds chamber and Guiſzhard commeth out of the 
Pallage with Tulio & Renuchio,gentlemengo whom 


be turneth _—_— 
Cana. 2. 

Guiſf, | Faue me my frends,this ſolitarie walke 
Intiſethme to breake p_ companic. 
Leaueme my frends, I canendute no talk, 

Lermec intreat this common curtelie. 


The Gentlemen depart. 
WHart greeuous pain they dure which neither may 
Forget theit Loues,ne yet enioy their loue, = 
I know by proofe,and _ make aſſay, 
Though Louc hath brought my Ladies hart to loue 
My faithfull loue with like loue to requite: 
Thisdoeth not quench, but rather cauſe toflame 
Thecrecping fire, which ſpreadingin my breſt 
With raging heat,graunts me no timeof reſt. 
If they bewaile theircruell deſtenie, 
Which ſpend their loue wher they no loue can find 
| Wel mayl plaine,fince Fortune halethme i 
To this torment of far more greeuous kind, 
Wherein Ifeck as much extremitic, 
As may be oy in _— - in _ | 
For by that ſight which ſhould recure my paine,, .# * 
My Ar an err all in vaine. + "x 
Now l perceine thatonly Iatone 
| Am her belou'd,her lookes allure me ſo: 
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The thonghtthereof prouokes me to bemone 
Her heauy plight that greeueth at my woe. 
This cntercourle of our affections: 
I her toſcrue,ſhe thus ta honor me, 
Bewraics the truethof our cleRtions, 
Delighting in this mutual ſympathic. 
Thus louc for loucintreates the Queen of loue, 
Thatwith ker help Loucs ſolace we may prouc. 
I ſee my miſtres ſcekes as well as I 
To ſtay the ſtrifeof her perplexed mind: 
Full faine ſhe would our ſecrete companie, 
If ſhe the wiſhed way therof might finde. 
Heauens haue yeſecn,or hath theage ofman 
Recordedſucha myracle as this? 
Incquall louetwo noblekarts to frame, 2 
Thatneuer ſpake one withanothers bliſſe, , 
[ am aſſured thatſhedoth aſſent, 
To my relicfe that I ſhould reapethe ſame, 
Itſhe could frame the meancsof my content, 
Keeping herſelfe from fdefame, | 
In happy hourerightnowl did recciuc 
This canc from her: whichgift though it be ſmall, | 
Recciuing it what ioyes Idid conceiye, 
Within my fainting ſpiri therewithall, 
Who knoweth loye ati y wel conceaue, 
By like aduentures that tothem befall. 
» For needsthe Louer muſt eſteemethat well, 
», Whichcomes from her with whom his hart doth 
 Afluredlyitis not without cauſe (dwel. 
She gaue methis: ſomething ſhe meant thereby; | 
For therewithall I might perceiueherpauſc 
Awhile,as thoughſome waighticthing did lic 
'D3 Vpon 
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*. " The Traeedie . - 
Vpon her heart,which he concealdecauſe 
The ſtanders by ſhould not our loues delſcrie, 
This clift bewraics that it hath been diſcloſde. 
Pcrhaps herein ſhe hath ſomething incloſde. 
He breakes it, 
O thougreat thanderer!who wouldnot ſerue, 
Wherewit with beautic choſen haue their place, 
Who could deuiſe more wiſely toconſerue 
Things from ſuſpect?O Yenw,tor this grace 
That daincs me,all vnworthy,to deſerue 
Sorare aloue,in heauen Iſhould thee place. 
This ſweet letter ſome ioyfullnewes conteines. 
I hope itbrings recuretobothour paines, 
He reades it. 
CAMine owne,as I am yours whoſe heart(1 know) 
Noleſſe then mine,for lingering help of woe 
Doth long too long: Lone tendering your caſe 
And mine hath taught recare of th ony pain. 
Hy chamber floare doth hide a cane where was 
An olde vautes month:the other in the plaine 
— Southward,a furlong from the wall, 
Deſcend you there. T his ſhall (i ce. And ſo 
Tyeeld my ſelfe ynine honas Jife and all, 
T 9 you. V ſe you the ſame as thre may grow 
T our bliſſe and mine(mine Earle )and that the ſame 
Free may abide from danger of defame. 
Farewell,and fare ſo = 41 that your 1oy 
Which onely can,may comfort mine annoy. 
Towrs more then hes owne, Gilmund. 
O blisful chance my ſorowes to aſſwage. 
Wonderof nature,maruell of our age, 
Comes this from Giſmmnd?did ſhethus infold 


This.letter inthe cane7may it be 10? 


_— —— — — — 
- 


EC 


of Tantred and Ciſmund. CE "Og 


Itwere too ſweet aioy,I amdeceu'd. 
W hy ſhall I doubr,did ſhe not giueitme ? 
Thercwith ſhe {milde,the ivyde,ſhe raughtthe cane 
And with her owne {weet hand ſhe gauc it me: 
And as we danſt,ſhe dallicd with the cane, 
And ſweetly whiſpered I ſhould be her king, 
And with this canethe ſcepter of our rule, 
Commandthe ſweets of her ſurpriſed heart. 
Therewith ſhe raught from her alluring lockes, 
This golden trefle,the fauour of her grace, 
And with her owne ſweet hand ſhe gaue it me. 
O pcereles Queene,my ioy,my hearts dccree; 
And thou faire Letter,how ſhall I welcome thee: 
Both handand pen whercewith thou written wert, 
Bleſtmay ye be,ſuch ſolace that impart, 
Andbleſſed be this cane, and he that taught 
Theeto deſcrie the hidden entrie thus : 
Not onely throughadarke and dreadfull vaur, 
But fhireand {word,and through whateuerbe, 
Miſtres of my defires,I cometo thee, 
Guiſzard departeth in haſt untothe pallace. 
horus. 1. 

Right mightic is thy power,O cruell Loue, 

' High Iouc himſelfe cannot reſiſt thy bow, 
Thouſent'ithim down,cuentrs the heauens aboue, 
In ſundrie ſhapes hcre to the earth below, 


+ Thenhow ſhallmorall meneſcapethy dart? 


The feruent flame, and burning ofthy fire? 

Sincethat thy might is ſuch,and ſince thouart, 

Both of the ſeas and land the Lord and fire. 

But why doth hethat ſprungfrom Toucs high head? Chor. 2. 
And Phoebus ſiſtzr ſhene,deſpiſe thy power? 
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Chor.z. 


Chor. 4. 


Pu 


Nefeares thy bowtwhy haue they alwaies led 

A maiden lite,and kepevntoucht the flowre? 
Why doth Agifiwlonetand to obteine 

His wicked wil,conſpires his vncles death, 

Or why doth Phadra burne:for whom is ſlaine 
Thcſeus chaſt ſonne?or Helen falſe of taith? 

,» For Loucaſſauts not butthe idle heart, 

,» And ſuchas liuein pleaſure and delight, 

,) He turne th ofttheir gladſome ioyes to ſmarr, 

, Thcirplay to plain, their ſport intodeſpite, 

Tis true that Dian chaſeth with her bow, 

The flying Hart,the Goat and fomie Bore, 

By hil,by dalc,in heat,in froſt,in ſnow, 

She recketh not, but laboureth eucrmore. 
Loueſecks not her,ne knoweth where herto finde, 
Whilſt Pars kept his heard on Ida downe 
Cupidnere ſought himour, for he is blinde, 
But when he Jett the field toliucin towne, 

He fel into his ſnarc,and broughtthat brand 
From Greece to Troy,which after ſer on fire 
Strong llium,and al the Phryges land: . 

,, Sucharethe fruites of loue, fuch is his hire, 
Who yceldeth vnto him his captiue heart, 

Erc he reſiſt, and holds his open breaſt 
Withouten war to take his bloudy dart, 

Let him not thinke toſhake off when him liſt 
His heauy yoke, ,, Reſiſthis firſt aſſault, 

»» Weakeis his bow,his quenched brand is cold, 
,» Cupidis buta child,and cannot daunt 

,, The minde that beares him,or his vertues bold. 
But hegeues poyſonſo to drinke in golde, 
And hideth wade pleaſant baites his hooke, 


But 
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But ye it wil be hard eo hold 


Your greedy minds,but if ye wiſely looke 

' Whatllie ſnake lurkes vnder thoſe lowers £2Ys 
But ye miſtruſt ſome clowdie ſmokes,and teare 
Aſtormy ſhowerafter ſo faire a day. 

Ye may repent,and buy your pleaſure deare, 
For ſcldome times is Cupid wont to fend - 

» Vnto anidlclouca ioytulend. 
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Before this Att —_—_—_ out of hellyoith the 6- 
ther Faries , Aletto and Tyſyphone , dauncing an 
hellſb round: which done jhe ſaith. 


Adus. 3. Sczna.1. 


Iſters be gone, bequeath the zeſt to me, 

That yct belongs vnto this Tragzdie. 

T he two Faries depart down. 

Vengeance and death from foorth the deepeſt hell 
I bring the curſed houſe where Giſmand dwels. 
Sent fromthegriſlie god that holds his raigne 
In Tartars vglic Realm,where Pelops irc 
(Whowith his own ſonnes fleſh whom he had ſlain 
Did feaſt the Gods) with famin hath his hire, 
To ape andcatch at flying fruites iuvaine, 
And yeelding waters to his gaſping throte, 
Whereſtormie &oles ſonne with cndlefſe paine 
Rowles vpthe rock: where Titius hath his loc 
To feedethe Gripe that gnawes hisgrowing hearr. 
Where proudIxion wherled onthe wheele, 


Purſues 
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The Tragedie 
Purſues himſelfe : where due deſerued ſmare 
The damned Ghoſts in burning flamedofecele, 
From thence I mount: thither thewinged God, 
Nephew to Atlas,that vpholds the skic, * 
Otlate downe from theearth, with golden rod, 
| To Stigian Firric,Salerne ſoules did guide, 
| And madereport,how Louethatlordly boy, 
Highly diſdaining his renownes decay, 
| Sl;pt downe from heauen, haue fild with fickle ioy, 
| Giſmunds heart, and madc herthrow awaic - 
Chaſtnes ot life,to her immorrall ſhame, 
| Mindingrto ſhew by proofe ofher foule end, 
Some terror ynto thoſe that ſcorne his name, 
Blacke Pluto(that once found Cupid histriend 
In winning Ceres daughter Queene of hels) 
And Parthicmoued by the gricued Ghoſt 
Ofher late husband,that in Tartar dyels, 
| Who praid due paines for her,that thus hath loft - 
| All care of him, and of her chaſtitic, 
The Senate thei of hell by graue aduice 
| Ot Minos,Zac,andof Radamant, 
| Commands medraw this hatefull aire, and riſe 
| Abouethe carth,with dole and deach to dant 
t The pride and preſentioyes,wherewith theſe two 
| Feed their diſdained hartes, which now to do 
| Behold I come,with inſtruments of death. 
This ſtinging ſnake which is of hateand wrath, 
Ile fixe vpon herfathers heartfull faſt, 
; And into hers,this other will I caſt, 
Whoſe rankling venome ſhall infet them ſo 
With cnujous wrath,and with recureleſſe wo 


Each ſhall be others plague and ouerthrow. . 
» FUrics 


of T ancred and Giſmmnd. > 

» Furies muſtaidewhen men ſurceaſe to know * 

,» Their gods:and hel ſends foorth reuenging pain @ 
, On thoſewhomſhame from ſin cannot reſtraine. 


Megzra entreth intothe pallace, and meeteth with 
Tancred comming ont of Giſmunds chamber 
with Renuchio and Tulia,upon whom ſhe thro- 

weth her Snake. 


Scana. 2. 

Tan. Odsareye guyds of iuſtice and reuenge? 

O thou great Thunderer,doeſt thou be- 

holde | 

With watchful eyes theſubtile ſcapes of men 
Hardned in thame,tcardvp in the deſire 
Of their owne luſtes: why then doſt thou withhold 
The blaſtof thy reucnge: why doeſt thou graunt 
Such liuely breath,ſuch lewd occafion 
To execute their ſhameleſle villanie? 
Thou,thouart cauſe of althis open wrong, 
Thouthart forbearſtthy vengeanceall too long, 
Tfthou ſpare them rame then vpon my head 
The fulneſle of thy plagugs with deadly ire, 
Toreaue this ruthfull ſoule,who all too ſore 
Burnes in the wrathfull torments of reuenge. 
O carth the mother of each living wight, 
Open thy wombe,deuour this withered corps, 
AndthouO hel, (if other hel there be 
ThenthatlIfeele)recciue my ſoule to thee. 
O daughter,daughter,wherefore do Igrace 
Her with ſo kind aname?O thou fond girle, 
The ſhamefull ruine of thy fathers hou, 
| E 


'  TheTragcdie 
Is this my hoped joy: is this the ſtay 
Muſt glad my griefe-ful yeares that waſt away? 
For life which firſtthou didlt recciue fromme, 
Ten thouſand deaths ſhal I receiueby thee? 
For al the ioyes I did repoſe inthee, 
Which I(fond man)did ſertle in thy ſight, 
Is this my recompence?that I mult ſee 
Thething ſo ſhameful,ando villanous, 
That would to God this carth had ſwalowed 
This worthleſle burthen intoloweſtdeepes, 
Rather then I (accurſed)had beheld 
The ſight thathowerly maſlacars my life, 
O whether,whetlier flycſt thou foorth my ſoule? 
O whether wandreth my tormented mind? 
Thoſe paines that make the miſerglad of death 
Haueccaz'don me,and yetI cannothaue 
What villains may commaund,a ſpeedie death, 
Whom ſhal I firſt accuſe for this outrage? 
That God that guideth all,and guideth ſo' 
This damned deede. Shal I blaſpheme their names? 
The gods the authors of this ſpeRacle : 
Orthall iuſtly curſe that cruel ſtarre 
Whole influence aſſigned this deſtinie* 
But nay,that traitor,ſhal that vile wretch live 
By whom lT hauereccau'd thisiniuric? 
Or ſhal Ilonger make account of her 
That fondly proſtitutes her widowes ſhame? 
I hauc bethoughtme what Iſhall requeſt. 
He kneeles. | 

On bended knees, with hands heau'd vp to he auen 
This(lacred ſenate ofthe Gods)I craue, 
Fuſt on the traytor your counſming ire: Y 

ext 


of T ancred and _ 
Next,on the curſcd ſtrumpet dire reuenge: 


' Laſt,onmy ſelfe,the wretched father,ſhame. 


Heriſeth. . 
Oh could Iſtampe,andtherewithall commaund 
Armies of Furics to afliſt my heart, 
To proſecute due vengeance on theirſoules. 
Heare me my frends,butas ye loue your lines, 
Replic not to me, hearken and ſtand amaz'd, 
WhenlI(as is my wont)oh fond delight, 
Went foorth to ſeck my daughter,now my death, 
Within her chamber(as I thought)ſhe was, 
But there I found her not, I demed then 
For herdiſport ſhe and her maidens were 
Downeto the garden walkt to comfort them, 
And thinking thus,it came into my mind 
Thereall alone to tarryher returne: 
And thereupon I(wearie) threw my ſelfe 
Vpon her widdowes bed(for ſo Ithought) 
And inthecurten wrapt my curſed head. 
Thus asI layanonI might beholde 
Our of the vaut vpthrough her chamber floore 
My daughter Giſmwnd bringing hand in hande 
The Countic Palwrin,alas itis too true, |! 
Ather beds feete this traitor made meſee 
Her ſhame, his treaſon,and my deadly griefe, 
Her Princelie body yeelded to this theefe, 
The high deſpite wherof ſo wounded me 
That traunce-like,as a ſenceles ſtoneT lay, 
For neither wit,nor tongue could vic the meane 
Texpreſſe CE my pained heart. 
Forceleſſe,pertorce,I ſunke downe to this paine, 
As greedic famin doth conſtraine the hauke, 
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Peecemeale to rentand teare theyeelding praie: 
So fard it with me inchat hcauic {tound , 

But now what ſhal I doe?how may I ſceke 
Tocaſe my miride that burneth with deſire 
Otdirc reuenge?For neuerſhal my thoughts 


. Grauntcaſe vatomy heart,til I haue found 


A meane of vengeance to requite his paines, 
That firſt conucyd this ſightynto my ſoule. 
Tan. Renuchio, | 

Renu. What is your Highnes will: 

T an. Call my daughter: my heart boylestill I ſee 
Herin my — whom I may diſcharge 

All the vnreſt thatthus diſtempereth mc. 
ShouldI deſtroy them both?O gods ycknow 
How necre anddeereourdaughteris to vs. 

And yet my rageper{wades me toimbrue 


'. My thirſtic hands in both their trembling bloods, 


Therewith to coole my wrathful furics heate. 
But Nat ure AS thou atthis thought? 
Why ſhould Ithinkevpona fathers debt 

To her thatthoughtnot on adaughters duc? 
Bur ſtilme thinks if I ſhould ſee her die, 


Andtherewithall reflexc her dying cycs 
Vpon mine eyes,thatſight wo ud fl my heart, 
Not much vnlike the Cocatrice,thatſlaics , 


The obieof his foule infetions. 

Oh whata Conflitdothmy mind endure? 

Now fight my thoughts againſt my paſſions: 

Now ſtriuc my paſſions againſt my thoughts. 
Now ſweates my heart,now chil cold alles it dead. 
Helpe heauens,and ſuccour ye Celeſtiall powers, 


: Infuſe your ſecretevertue 0n my ſoule. 
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Shall nature winne? ſhall iuſtice not preugile? 
Shall I(aking)be proued partiall ? 

,, How ſhall our Subie&s then inſulton vs, 

,, When our cxamples(that are light to them) 
,» Shalbe eclipſed with our proper deedes? 
And may the armesbe rented trom the tree? 
Themembers from the body be diflcuerd? ; 
And cantheheartendureno violence? 
| My daughter isto me minconlie heart, 

My life, my comfort,my continuance, 

Shall I bethen not only ſo vnkinde 

To paſleall natures trength,andcut heroff. 
But therewithall ſo cruell to, my ſelfe, 
Againſt all law of kindeto ſhred in twaine 

The golden threed that doth ys both maintainc. 
Bur were it that my.rage ſhouldſo commaund, 
AndIconſent to her vntimelie death, 
Werethis an endtoallour miſcries? 

No,no, her ghoſt wil ſtill purſue our life. 
And from the deep her bloodles galtfull ſpirit 
Wil as my ſhadowin theſhining day, 

Follow my footſteps till ſhe take reuenge. 

I will doe thus therefore: the traitor dies, 
Becauſc he ſcornd the fauor of his king, 
Andour diſpleaſure wilfullic incurde: 
Hisſlaughter,with her ſorow for his bloud, 
_ toour rage ſupplie delightfull foode. 

0. 

Int. What iſt your Maicſtie commaunds? 
Tas. Tulio,if wehaue notour hope in vaine, 
Norall thetruſt we doe repoſcin thee: 


Now muſt we A m——_ _ 
3 cren : 
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Herein thy force and wiſdome we muſt ſee, 
For our commaund requires thembothof thee, 
1«1. How by your Graces bounty Tam bound, 
Beyondthe common bond wherein each man 
Stands bound vnto his king, how I haue found 
Honorand wealth by fauor in your ſight, 

I doe acknowledge with moſt thanktull minde. 
My trueth(with other meanes to ſeruc your Grace, 
\Vhat cucr you in honor ſhall aſſigne) 

Hath ſworne her power truevaſſall toyour heſt, 
For prootclct but your Maieſticcommaund 

I ſ};4ll vnlock the priſon of my ſoule, ' 
(Although vnkindlic horror would gaine-ſay) 
Yet in obedienceto your Highnes will, 

By whom I hold the tenor of this life, 

"This hand and blade wil be the inſtruments, 

Tomake pale deathto grapple with my heart. 
Tan. Wel,to be ſhort(forl am greeu'dtoo long 
By wrath without reuenge)I thinke you know 
Whiloma Pallace builded ſtrong 

For warre,within our Court,where dreadleſſe peace 
Hath planted now a weaker entrance. 

But of that pallace yet one vaut remaines, 
Within our Court,the ſectetway whereof 

Is to our daughter Giſmunds chamber laide: 
There is alſo another mouth hercof, 
Withoutour wall:whichnow is ouergrowen, 
ut you may finde it out, for yet it lies 

Dirc&tly South a furlong fromour place: 

It may be knowen,hard byan auncient ſtoope, 
Where grewan Okein elderdaies decaide, 


There wil wethat you watch,there ſhallyouſce : 
Avi 
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A villain traitor mount outofavaur: 

Bring hunto vs,it is th'Earle Palarrn, 

Whatishis fault neitherſhal you enquire, 

Nor liſt weto diſcloſe, theſe curſed cyes 

Haue ſcene the flame, this heart hath felt the fire 

That cannotels be quencht but with his bloud. 

This muſt be done: this will we haue you do. 

Il. Both this,andels whateuer youthinke good. 
Julio departeth into the Pallace. 


—_ - brineeth Giſmund out of her chamber, 1s 
whom Tancred ſaith. 


Scana 3. 


Enugio depart, leaue vs alone. 
Exit Renue1o, 
Giſmund,ifcither I could caſt aſide 
All careofthee:orifthou wouldſt hauc had 
Some carcof me,it would not now betide 
That cither thorow thy fault my ioy ſhould fade, 
Orby thy folly ſhould beare the paine 
Thou haſt procurd: but now tis neither I 
Can ſhunthegriefe:whomthou haſt more the ſlain 
Nor maiſt thou heale,or eaſe thegricuous wound, 
Which thou haſt geuen me. Thar vnſtained life 
Whereinl ioyd,and thought it thy delight, 
Why haſt thou loſt it! Can itbereſtor'd? 
Where1s thy widdowhood,there is thy ſhame. 
Giſinund,itis no mans,nor mens report, 
That haue by likely proofes enformd me thus. 
Thou knoweſt how hardly I could be induc'd 
To 
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Tovex my ſclfe,snd bediſj with thee, 


With flying tales CR—_ Sicophants, 
Newman - was in vs ſuch ſetled truſt 

Ofthychaite life, and vncorrupted minde: 
Tharif theſe eyes had not beheld thy ſhame, - 
Invaineten thouſand cenſures could haue tolde, 


That thou didft once vnprincelike make agree 
With that vile traitor Countiec Pali. 


| Withoutregard had to thy ſelfe or me, 


Vnihametaiſtly toſtaine thy ſtatc and mine. 
BurI vnkappicſt hauebeheld the ſame, 

And ſeeing it, yer feeleth'exceding grietfe 
Thatſlaics my heart with horror of that thought. 
Which gricfe commandes me toobeymy rage, 
And Iuſtice vrgeth ſome extreame reuenge, 
Towreake the wrongs that hauebeen offted vs, 
But Nature that hath lockt within thy breſt 
Two liues: the ſame inclineth me to ſpare 

Thy bloud, and ſo to keep mine owne vnſpilt. 
This is thar6uerweening-loue I'bcare 


' Tothee vnduetifull,and vndeſerucd, 


But for thatrraitor,heſhal ſurelic die, 
For neither right nor nature doth intreat 
For him,that wilfully without allawe 


| Of gods, ormen,or of our deadly hate, 


Incurde the iuſt diſpleaſure of his king, 

And tobe briefe,l am content toknow 

What forthy ſelfe thou canſt obieto vs, 

VWhy thou ſhouldf not together with him dic, 
Soto aſſivage the griefesthat ouerthrow. 

Thy fathers heart. 


Gif. O kang and father,hiumbly geue herleaue h 
0 
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To plead forgrace,that ſtands inyourdiſgrace. 
Not that ſhe recks this life: forI confeſle 
Thaue deſeru'd,when lo it pleaſeth you, 
Todie the death, Mine honorand my name 
(As you {uppoſe)diſtained with reproach, 
dude contentedſhallI meer the ſtroke 
That muſtdiſſeuer this deteſted head 


Fro theſelewd limmes. But this I with were known 


Thatnow I live notfor my ſelte alone. 

For when I ſaw that neither my requeſt, 

Nor the intreatie of my carefull Aunt, 

Could winne your Highnes pleaſure to our will: 

,, Then Louc,heateof thehearr,life of the ſoule, 

,, Fed by defire,increafing by reſtraint, 

Would notendurecontrolment any more: 

But violently enforſtmy feebled heart, 

For who amlI alas;ſtill ro reſiſt? 

Such endleſſe conflidts? To relent and yeelde 

Therewith I choſe him formy Lord and pheare. 

Guiſzard mine Earle that holds my loue full deare,, 

Then ifitbe ſo ſetledin your mind, 

He ſhall not liue becauſe he dar'd toloue 

Your daughter. Thus I geue your Grace to know 

Within his heart there is incloſde my life. 

Therfore O father,if that name maybe 

Sweet to your eares,and that we may preuaile 

By name of father,that you fauour vs. 

But otherwiſe,if now we cannot finde 

That which ourfalfed hope did promiſe vs. 

Why then proceed,and ridour trembling hearts 

Of theſe ſuſpitiongs:ſince neither in thiscaſe 

His gooddeſent ih ſcruiceto your Grace, 
F Which 
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Which alwaics haue bin iuſt,norind 
May mittigate the cruel rage of gricte. 
Thatſtraines your heart,butthatmineEatl muſt die 
Thenall in vaine you aske what Ican ſay 
Why I ſhouldliue,ſufficeth for my part 
To & I wilnotliue,and(o rclolue. 
T an. Daritthou ſodeſperatdecree thy death? 
Giſ Adrcadles heartdelites in ſuch decrees, 
Tan. Thy kind abhortcth ſuch vnkindly thoughts, 
Giſ. Vakindly thoughts they are to them that liuc 
In kindly loue, Tan. AsI doe vnto thee, 
Giſ. To take his life who is my louc tome. 
Tan.Hauel then loſt thy louc?G;. If heſhal loſe 
His life,thatis my loue. Tan. Thy loue.Begone., 
Returne vnto thy chamber.G[.l wilgoe. 

Giſmund departeth to her chamber. 


Inlio with his gard bringeth inthe County Pal priſoner 
SCxna. 4+ 


1s. T F itplcaſeyour highnes hither have we broght 
1 his capttueEarlas you commanded vs, 
Who(as we wer fortold)euen there we found 
Where by your maicſty we were inioin'd 

To watch fe him. What more your highnes willes, 
This heartand hand ſhal execute yourheſt, 

T an.lulio we thank your paines. Ah Palurin, 

Haue wedeſerued inſuch traiterous ſort 

Thou ſhouldſt abuſe ourkingly conrtehes, 

Which we too long in fauor haue beſtowed 
Vponthy falſe-diſſembling hart with vs, 


What grict thou thezewithalhaſt tirowen on vs 
| What 
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What ſhame vpon a houſe, what dire diſtreſſe, 
Our ſoulendures,cannot be vrtered. 
And dutrſt thouvillen dare to vndermine 
Our daughters chamber,durſt thy ſhameles face 
Be bolde to kifſe her: th'reſt wewil conceale. 
Sufficeth that thou knoweſt I too wel know 
Allthy proceedings in thy priuat ſhames. 
Herin what haſtthou wonne?thine own content, 
With the diſpleaſure ofthy Lord and king. 
The thought whereof if thou hadſt had in mind 
The leaſt remorce of loue and loyaltic 
Might haue reſtraind thee from fo foule a fat. 
But Palurin, what mayT deem of thee, 
Whom ncitherfcare of gods,nor louc of him 
(Whoſlc Princely fauor hath been thine vpreare) 
Couldquench the fewclof thy lewd defires. 
Wherforecontentthee that we are reſolu't 
(Andtherforc laidto ſnare thee withthis bayt) 
That thy iuſt death, with thine cffuſed blood, 
Shal coolethe heate and choler of our mood. 
Gui;. My Lord the ing,neitherdolI miſlike 
Your ſentence,nordoyour ſmoking fighes 
Reacht from the entrals of your boiling heart, 
Diſturbe the quiet ofmy calmed thoughts: 
For this I feele,and by experienceproue, 
Suchis the forceand endleſſe might of loue, 
As ncuer ſhal the dreadofcarren death 
That hath cnuideour joyes,inuade my breſt, 
For if it may be found a fault in me 
(That euermorehauelou'd your Maicſtie) 
Likewiſe to honor andto loue your child, 


Itlouc vnto youboth may be a fault, 
F 2 
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- ae vnto her my lone cxceedes compare, - . 
Then this hath beenmy fault, for which? 1oy 
Thar in the greateſt luſt of all my life, 
I ſhall ſubmirte for her ſake toendure 
The pangucs of death. Oh mighty Lord of loue 
Strengthen thy vaſlall,boldlie to receaue 
Large wounds into this body for her ſake. 
Then vic my lifc or death, my Lord and king, 
Foryour rclicfc to caſc a gricued ſoulc: 
For whetherlT liue,or cls that I muſt dic, 
Toend your paines Iam contentto beare: 
Knowing by death I ſhall bewray the trueth 
Of thar Gund heart which liuing was her owne, 
Anddidealiue for her that liucd mine, 
T an. Thine Palurin,what,liucs my daughterthine? 
Traitor thou wrongſt me,for ſhe liueth mine, 
Rather I wiſh ten thouſand ſundric deaths, 
Then Ito liue andſce my daughter thine. 
Thine,that is dearer then my life to me? 
Thine,whom I hope toſecan Empreſle? 
Thine,whom [ cannotpardon from my light ? 
Thine,vnto whom we haue bequeathd our crown? 
Julio,we wil thatthou informe from vs 
Renuchiothe Capten ofour Gard, 
That we commaund this traitor be conueyd 
Into the dungeon vnderneath our Tower, 
Thcrelet him reſt vntil he be reſolu'd 
What further we intend, which to vnderſtand, 
We will Renuchio repaire to VS. 
Jul. O that I might your Maicſtic entreate 
With clemencieto beutific your ſeate, 
Toward this Prince diſtreſt by his defies, - 
00 
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Too many.all tooſtrong to captiuate | 
T an.,, This is the ſoundeſt fatetie foraking 

» Tocut them off thatvex or hinder him. 

Is. ,, This hauc I found the ſafcticofaking, 

»» To ſpare the Subiedts that do honor him. 

Tun, Haue we been honourd by this leachers luſt? 

1ul. No,butby this deuout ſubmiſſion, 

T an. Our fortune faies we muſt do what we may. 

Iul ,, "This is praiſe-worth,not to do what you may. 

Tan. And may theSubict countermaund the king? 

I1«l. Nogbut intreat him. Tan, What he ſhal decree. | 
Inl. What wiſdom ſhall diſcern. Il. Nay what our | 
Shal beſt derermine. We wil not replic. (word 

Thou knoweſt our mind,our heart cannot be caſd, 

But with the ſlaughter of this Palurmn, 

T he king haſteth imo his Pallace. 

Guiſ.O tho et God,who from thy hicſt throne 
Haſt ſtooped down,and felt the forceotf loue, 

Bend gentle cares vnto the wofull mone, 
Ot mepoore wretch,to graunt that I require: 
Helpto periwade the ſame great God,thathe | 
So farre remit his might, and ſlack his fire 
From my deare Ladics kindled heart, that ſhe 
May heare my death without herhurt, 
Hertace,whercin there is as cleerea light 
As inthe riſing moone: let not her cheekes 
As red as is thepartic-colouredrofe, 
Be paled with the newes hereof. andſo 
Iyceld my ſelfe,my fillic ſoulandall, 
Tohim,tor her,for whom my death ſhall ſhew 

I liud,and as 1 liu'd,I dideher thrall. 

Graune this thou Thunderer : this ſhal ſuffice, 
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My breath to vaniſh in the liquid skies, 

Gurrardis led topriſen. 

horus primus, 

Who doth not know the fruits of Paris loue, 
Nor vnderſtand the end of Helens 10y, 
He may bchold the fatall ouerthrow 
OfPriams houſe, and of the towne of Troy. 
His death atlaſt,and hereternal ſhame, 


For whom ſo = a noble knight was ſlaine. 


So many a Duke,ſo many a Prince of tame 
Bereft his lite,and left there inthe plaine. 
Medeas armed hand,Elizas ford, 
Wretched Leanderdrenched in the floud. 
Phillis ſo long that waited for her Lord 


All theſe too dearly boughttheir loucs with bloud., 


Cho. 2. Buthc in vertue thathis Lady ſerucs 
Newils but what vnto her Honor longs, 
Heneuer from the rule of reaſon ſwarucs, 

He feeleth not the pangs,ne ragingthrongs 

Of blind Cupid: heliuesnot indeſpaire 

As done his ſcruants: neither ſpends his daies 
In ioy,and care,vaine hope,and throbbing feare. 
But ſeckes alway what may his ſoucraine pleaſe 
In honor: he that thus ſcrues, reapes the fruite 
Of his {iveert ſeruice:and no iclous dread 

Nor baſe ſuſpe&tof oughtto let his ſute 
(Which caulcth oft the louers hart to bleed) 
Doth frethis mind,orburneth in his breſt: 


He waylcth not by day,norwakesby night . 
: doth "et, ; 


Whencuery other liuing thing 

Nor finds his life or death within her ſight. 

Cho.z.Remember thou invertue ſeruc _ 
| Thy 
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Thy chaſt Lady:beware thou do notloue 
As whilom Venus did the faire Adonne, 
But as Dianalou'd the Amazons ſonne. 
Through whoſe requeſt the gods to him alone 
Reſtorde new life:thetwine that was vndone 
Was by the ſiſters twiſted vp againe, 
The loucof vertue inthy Ladies lookes, 
Theloue of vertue in her learned talke, 
This loue ycelds matter for eternall bookes, 
This louc intiſeth himabroadtowalke, 
Therctoinuent and writenew rondelaies 
Oflearned conceit , her fancies toallure 
To vaine delights, ſuch humors he allaics, 
And ings of vertue and her garments pure. 
Cho,z. Deſire not ofthy Soueraigne the thing 
Wherecotſhame may enſue by any meane: 
Nor wiſh thouought that may diſhonor bring . 
Sowhilom didthe learned Tuſcan ſerue 
His faire Lady:andglory was their end. #* 
Suchare thepraiſes Louers done deſerue, 
Whoſe feruice doth to vertue and honor tend. 

Finis Atius 4. Compoſuit Ch.Hat. 


Renuchio commeth out ofthe Pallace. 
AQuss5. Scaxna tr. 


Renw. H cruelfate,oh miſcrable chaunce 
Oh direaſpeR ofhateful deſtinies, 
Ohwo may notbetold:ſuffic'd itnot 

Thatl ſhould ſee and with theſe eyes behold 

So foulc,lobloody.,and ſo baſea deede: 


Bur 
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' But more toaggrauate he bench cares 

Ot my perplexed mind, muſt onclicI 
Muſt I alone be madethe meſſenger, 
That muſt deliucr to her Princehe cares 
Such diſmall newes?as when I ſhal diſcloſe | 
I know it cannot butabridge herdaics. 
As when the thunderer and three forked fire ; 


© 


That yet, O Queene attends thy tuneral. (I ſce? 
Choa. Whatmones betheſc? Renuchio is this Salerne 
Doth herc king T «vcred hold the awful cronw? 

Is this the place where ciuill people be? 


Rent through the cloudes by Ioues almighty power 
Breakes yp thebalomof our mother earth, 

And burncs herheart beforethe heatbetelt. 

In this diſtreſſe whom ſhould I moſt bewaile, 

My woc,that muſtbe made the meſſenger 

Ot thele vaworthicand vnwelcomenewes? 

Or thallI mone thy death,O noble Earlc? 

Or ſhal I ſbll lamentthe heauic ha 


Ordo thelauage Scythians here abound? 

Cho.2.Whatmeantheſcqueſti6s? whethertend thes 

Reſolue vs maidens,& releaſcour fears. (words? 

What cuer newes thou bring ſſt,diſcouerthcm, 

Deteine vs notin this ſuſpicious dread, 

»» Thethought whereof is greater then the woe, 

Rena. O whither may I caſt my lookes?ro heauen? 

Blackpttchy clouds from thenccrain down rcuenge 

The carth ſhal I behold-ſtainde with thegore 

Ot his heartbloud that dide moſt innocent. 

Which way ſocrel turn mine eyes,me thinks 

His butchered corps ſtands ſtaring in my face. 

Che.3. We humbly pray theeto forbear theſe P_ 
0- 
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So ful of terror to our mayden hearts: | 
,» The dread ofthings vnknown breedestheſuſpeRt 
,» Ofgreaterdread,vntil the worſt be knowen, 
Tel therfore what hath chaunſt,and whereunto 
This bloudy cup thou holdeſtinthy hand. 
Renw. Since ſo is your requeſt that ſhaldoc, 
Although my mind fo ſorrowful athin 
Repines to tell, and though my voice eſchewecs 
10 ſay what haue ſeene: yetſinceyour wall 

' So fixed ſtands to hearefor what I rue, 
Your great deſires I ſhall herein fulfill, 
Firſt by Salerne Citie,amids the plaine, 
There ſtands ahil, whoſe bottom huge andround, 
Throwen outin breadth,a large ſpace doth contain 
And gathering vpn height{mall from the grounde 
Stil leſſe andlefle it mounts: there ſometime was 
A goodly towre vpreard,that lowrde in fame 
Whilefate and fortune ſeru'd,but time doth paſſe, 
And with his ſway ſuppreſlcthall the ſame: 
For now the walles be cuened with theplaine. 
Andallthe reſt ſo fowly lies defaſt: 
As but the only ſhade doth there remaine 
Ofthat which there was built in time forepaſt: 
And yet that ſhcwes whatworthy work tofore 
Hath there beenreard:one parcel of thattowre 
Yet ſtands, which eating time could not deuoure:. 
Adſtrongturret compaRtofſtone and rock: 
Hugiewithour,but horrible within: 
To paſle to which by force ofhandy ſtoke 
A crooked (traite is made,that enters in 
And leadesinto this ygly loathſome place. 
Within the which carucd intothe ground 
G __ Adeep 
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A deep dungeonthere runnes of narrow { 
Dreadtul and darke,where neues light is tound: 
Into this hollow caue,by cruel heft 
Ot king Taxcred,wereduuers ſeruants ſent 
To worke the horrorof his furious breſt, 
Earſt nouriſht in his rage,and now ſterne bent, 
Tohaue the [ame pertormde:I wotul man 
Amongſt the reſt, was one todo the thing 
That to our chargeloſtraitly did belong, 
In ſort as was commanded by the king. 
Within which dreadfulpriſon when we came, 
The noble Countic Palwimthatthere 
Lay chain'd ingiues,faſt fertered in his bolts, 
Out of the darke dungeon wedid vpreare 
And hal'd himthence into a brighter place, 
That gauevslight to worke our tyrannie. 
But when I once beheld his n facc, 
And ſaw his cheare,no moreappauld with feare, 
Of preſent death,then he whom neuerdread 
Did onceamate:my heart abhorred then 
To geueconſent vnto ſo foul a deede, 
That wretched death ſhould reaue ſo worthy aman 
On falfe fortunelI cridewith lowd complaint, 
That in ſuch ſort ouerwhelmes nobilitie, 
But he whom neucr gricfc ne feare could taint, 
With ſiniling chearc himſelteoft willeth me, 
Toleaueto plainc his calc,orforrow make, 
Forhim,forhe was far more gladapaide 
Death toimbrace thus for his Ladics ſake, 
Then life,or all the ioyes oflitc he ſaid. 
rorloſlc of life (quoth hc)greeues meno more, 
Thenjoſle of thatwhich I cſtecmedlealt, 
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My Ladics griete,leaſt ſhe ſhould rue therefore, 

Is all the caulcof griefe within my breſt. 

He praid therfore that we would make report 

To her of thoſe his laſt words he would ſay: 

That though he neuer could in any ſort 

Hergentlenes requite, norneuer lay 

Within his powerto ſcrue heras he would, 

Yer ſhe poſſeſt his heart with hand and might, 

To doc her all the honor that he could. 

This was to him of all the ioyes thatmight 

Reuiue his heart,the chieteſtioy ot al, 

Thar,todeclare the faithfull heart which he 

Did beare to her, fortune lo wel did fall, 

That in herlouc he ſhould both liue and die. 

After theſe words heftaid,and ſpakeno more, 

But ivyfully beholding vs cachone, 

His wordsand cheare amazed vs fo ſore 

Thar ſtil we ftoode: when forthwith thereupon 

But why ſlack you(quoth he)to do the thing 

For which youcome? make ſpeed and ſtay no more 

Performe your maſters will:now tel the king 

Hehath his life for which helong'd ſo ſore: 

And with thoſe words himſelfe with his own hand 

Faſtned thebands about his neck. The reſt 

Wondring at his ſtout heart,aſtonied ſtand 

Toſce him offer thus himſelfeto death. 

What ſtony breſt,or what hard heart of flint 

Would not relentto ſee this dreery ſight? 

Sogoodly a man,whomdeath nor fortunes dint 

Could oncedifarme,murdred with ſuch deſpite. 

And in ſuch ſort bereftamidſt the lowers 

Of his frethyearcs,thatruthfull was to ſecne: 
G2 » [or 
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T he Tragedie 

,, Forviolcntis death,when he deuoures 
,- Yong men, or virgins, while their yeares be green, 
Lo now our ſcruants ſeeing himtake the ban 
Andon his neck himſelte romake them faſt: 
Withour delay ſctto their cruel hands, 
And ſought roworke their fierce intent with haſt, - 
They ſtretch the bloudy bands,and when the breth 

egan to faile his breſt, they ſlackragaine. 
Thriſc didthey pull,and thriſe they loſed him, 
So didtheirhands repineagainſt their hearts: 
Andoft times loſed to his greater paine. 
», But date of death that fixed is (o faſt, 
,, Beyond his courſe there may no wight extend, 
For ſtrangledis this noble Earle at laſt, 
Berett of life, vaworthy ſuch anend. 
Chor. O dined deed. Ren. What deem you this to be | 
Al the ſayd newesthatT haue tovnfould? 
Is here(think you)end of the crueltic . 
That I haueſecn ? Choy. Could any heauicr woe 
Be wrought to him,then to deſtroyhim ſor 
Ren. What, think youthis outrage did end ſo well? 
The horror of the fact, the greateſtgricfe, 
The maſlaker,the terror is totell. 
Cho. Alack what could be more?they threw percaſe 
The dead body to be deuourd and torne 
Ot the wild beaſts. | 
Renu. Would God ithad been caſt a ſauagepraic 
To beaſts and birds: but lo,that dreadfull thing 
Which cuen the tyger would not work, but to 
Suffice his hunger: that hath the tyrant king 
Withouren ruth commaundedvsto doe, 
Oncly to pleaſe his wrathtull heart withal. 
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of T ancred and Giſmund. | 

Happy had been his chance,too happy alas, 
If birdes,or beaſts had eaten vp his corps, 
Yea heart andall:withinthis cupT bring, 
Andamconſtrained now vnto theface 
Ofhis deare Ladieto preſentthe ſame. 
Chor. What kind of cruelticis this you name? 
Declare foorthwith,and wherunto dothtend 
This farther plaint. Ren. Aftcr his breath was gone, 
Forced perforce thus from his panting breſt 
Straight they diſpoiled him,andnotalone 
Contented with his death,on the dead corps 
Which raucnous beaſts forbeare to lacerate, 
Euen vponthis our villens freſh begunne 
To ſhew new crueltie:foorthwith they pearce 
Hisnakedbellie,and vnript itlo, 
Thatoutthe bowels guſht: who can rehearſe 
Thcir tyrannie,wherwith my heart yet blecdes. 
The warmec entralles were torne out ofhis breſt, 
Within their hands trembling nor fully dead, 
His veincs ſmok'd,his bowels all to recked 
Ruthleſſewere rent,andthrowen about the place: 
All clotteredlay the bloud in lumps of gore, 
Sprenton his corps,andon his palcd face, 
. His trembling heart,yetleaping,out they tore, 
And cruelly vponarapier 
They fixtt elme.cod inthis hateful wiſe 
Vnto the king this heartthey do preſent: 
A ſight longd for to feede his irctull cies, 
The king percciuing each thingto be wrought 
As hehad wilde,reioyfing to behold 
Vpon thebloudie {wordthe pearced heart, 
He calles then forthis maſſie cup of gold, 

| G 3 Into 


— 
—— 
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Into the which the wofull heart he caft, 
And reaching me the ſame,now go, quoth he, 
Vnto my daughter,and with ſpeedy haſt 
Preſent her this,and ſay to her from me, 
Thy father heth herein this cup thee ſent 
That thing toioy and comfort thee withal, 
Which thou loucdſt beſt,cuen as thou wert content 
To comfart him with his chicte ioy of all. 
Cho.) hatctul tact!O paſſing crucltic! 
O murder wrought with too much hard deſpit!e 
O hainous deede,whichno poſteritie 
Wil once belecue! Ren, Thus was Earle Palnrin 
Strangled vntothedcath,yea after death 
His heartand bloud disboweled from his breſt: 
But what auaileth plainicitis but breach 
Forewaſted all in vaine: why do Ireſt 
Herein this place: why goc I notand doe 
The hatefull meſſage to my charge committed? 
Oh wereitnot thatI am forcd thereto, 
By a kings will, bere would I ſtay my feet, 
Ne one whit farder wade in this intent: 
But I muſt yeeld me to my Princes heſt, 
Yet doth this ſomewhat comfort minevnreſt, 
I am reſolu'd hergricfe notto behold, 
But get me gone my mcflage being told. (comes 
Where isthe Princeſſechamber? Cho. Lo where ſhe 

Giſmund commeth out of her chamber, to whom Re- 

nuchio delivereth hu cup, ſaying, 

Sczna 2, 
T Hy father,O Queen, herein this cup hath ſent 
The thing to ioy and comfort thee withall 

Which thou loucdſt beſt, cucnas thou waſt content 
To 
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Tocomfort him with his chicte ioy of all. 

Giſ. I thanke my father,and thee gentle ſquire, 

For this thy traucll take thou for thy paines 

This bracelet,and commend me to deking 
Renuchio departeth. 

So now is comethe long expeRed houre, 

Thefatall hower Ihaucio looked for, 

Now hath my father ſatisfied his thirſt 

With giltleſſe bloud which he ſo coucted 

What brings this cup? (ay me)I thought noleſle, 

It isminc Earles,my Counties pearced heart, 

Dearc heart,too dearely haſt thou bought my lou 

Extreamely ratedattoo high a price. 

Ah my ſweet heart, ſweet waſt thou in thy life, 

Butinthy death thou proueſt paſſing ſweet. 

A fitter hearce then this of beaten gold, 

Couldnotbelotted to ſo good an heart: 

My father therefore well prouided thus 

Tocloſcand wrap thee vp in maſke gold, 

And therewithall to lend thee vnto me, 

To whom of duety thou doeſt beſt belong. 

My father hathin all his life bewraid 

Aprincely care and tender loueto me: 

Bur this ſurpaſſeth,in his later dayes 

Toſcnd me this,mine owne deare heartto me. 

Wert thou not mine,dear hart,whil'ſt that my lone 

Daunced and plaid vpon thy golden ſtrings? 

Artthou not mine(deereheart)nowthat my loue 

Is fled to heauen,and got him golden wings? 

Thou art mineowne,and ſtil mine own fhalebe 

Therfore my father ſendett; thee to me. 

Abplealanthatborough of my hearts thought! 
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; "  Ahſhvectedelight,the quickner of my foule * 
[ | Seuentimes accuslcd be the hand thatw 

Thee this deſpight,to mangle thee lo foule: 

Yet irrthis woundI ſee mincowne trucloue, 
And inthis wound thy magnanimitie, 

And in this wound ice thy conſtancie. 

Goe gentle heart, go reſt thee in thy tombe, 

R eccauethis token at thy laſt farewell: 

She kiſſethit. 

TON—_ true heart mo will follow thee, 
Whic ing haſteth for thy companic. 

Thus he chown (poore heart) hs race, 
Andrid thy life from fickle fortunes ſnares, 

Thus haſtthou loſtthis world,and worldly cares, 
And of thy foe,to honour thee withall, 

Reccau'd agolden graue,to thy deſert, 

Nothing doth want to thy iuft funcrall, 

Butmy ſalt teares to waſh thy bloudy wound. 
Which tothe end thou might receaue,bchold 
My father ſends thee in this cup of gold, 

And thou ſhalt haue them,though I was reſolu'd 
Toſhed no teares,butwitha chearefull face 

Once didI _ = wet thy funerall p 

Only with bloud,and with no weepi A 

This done,foorthwith my foule ſhal iy thee,. 
For therfore did iny father ſend thee me. 

| Ah my pure heart, with ſiyceter companie, 
= Or more content, how ſafer may Iproue 

|  Topaſſetoplacesall vnknowen with thee. 

| Why die I nottherfore? why doelI ſtay? 

| Why doe Inotthis wofull life forgoe, 
And with thelc hands enforce this breathaway? 
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of Toxcred and Gi awd. " 
What meanes this gorgeous glirtcring headattir * 


How ill belceme theſe billaments of gold 1 
Thy mournfull widdowhood?*away with them, oy 
So let thy treſſes flaring in the winde She v#« 

" Vntrimmed hangaboutthy barcd necke: — 


Now helliſh funes ſet my heart on fire, 

Bolden my courage,ſtrengthcn ve ray hands 
Againſt theirkind,to doa kinUly deed : 

But ſhall I then vnwreaken downedelcend? 

ShallI not worke {ome juſt reuenge on him 

That thus hath ſlain my loue? ſhall nottheſe hands 
Fire his gates, and make the flame to climbo 

Vpto the pinnacles, with burning brands, 
Andonhus cynders wreake my crucll teene. 

Be till ( fond; girle)content thee firſt to die, 


This venomd water ſhall abridgethy life, ſhe taketb 
This for the ſame intent prouided I, a violl of 
Which can both eaſe and end this raging ſtrife, P92/#* #=# 


Thy father by thy death ſhall hauc more woe, h - poue 


Then fire or flames within his gates can bring : | 
Content thee then in patience hence to go, 
Thy death his bloud ſhall wreake vpon the king. | 
Now notalone(a griefeto dic alone) 
» I he onely myrror of extreame anoy, 

. Bur not alone,thou dieſtmy loue,for I 
Will be copartner ofthy deſtinie. 
Be merrie then my ſoule,canſt thourefuſe 
Todiec with him,that death for thee did chooſe? | 
Choy.r.What damned turichath poſleſt our Queen | 
Why ſit we (till beholding her diſtreſle 2 
Madame torbeare,ſuppreſle this headſtrong rage. | 
Giſ.Maidens forbeare your comfortable wordes. 

20 | 
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(+ Che.2.0 worthyi/Queene,raſhucs doth ouerthrowe 


The author of his refolption, - 
G:(. Wacrehopeot help is loſt whatbooteth feare? 
Cho.z.Fearc wilauoyd theſting of infamic, 

G:{. Nay good or bad reports dclight the dead? 
Che,z.1t ot the living yerthe dead haue care. 

Gif. An calte griete by councel may becurd, 
Cho.r.Burhcdſtrong miſchicts princes ſhould ti6id 
C:{. In headlong gricfes and caſes deſperate? 

Cho 2.Cal to your mind(G!/.) you arc the Queenee, 
Gif, Vahappy widow,witc,and paramour. 
Cho. 3. Think on the king. Gif. The king*the tyrant 
Cho.z.Your father:Gi. Yea,the murthrerofmy loue 
Ch...His force.Giſ.the dead fear not the force of mE 
Ch.r.His care & griefe.Grſ.Thatneither card forme 
Nor greeued atthemurther of my louc, 

My mind is ſctled,you with theſe vain words, 
Withhold me buttoo long from my deſire, 
Depart ye to my chamber. Cho. We wil haſt 

"1otel the king hereof. Chorus depart into 
Gi{,I will prevent the Pallace. 

Both you and him.Lohere,this harty draught 
The laſt thatin this world I meane to taſt, 
Drecadleſſe of death(mine Earle)I drink to thee. 
Sonow worke on,now doth my ſoul begin 

To hate this light,wher:1n there 1sno loue, 

No loue of parents to their children, 

Noloueof Princes to their Subicdstrue, 

No loueof Ladies to their deareſt loues. 

Now paſſeI to the pleaſant land ofloue, 

Where heauenly loue immortallfAouriſheth: 

The Gods abhorre the company of men, 

Hel is on carth, yea hd it ſeltc is heauen 
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Tarcred ard Gi C2 
Compar'd with earth. I cal to —_—_ 
Hcauen,faid I:no,but hel record Þcall, 

And thouſterne Goddeſſcof reuenging wrongs 
Witneſſe withmel dic forhis pure loue 
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Thatliued mine. Shee heth 
T ancred in haſt commeth out of bu pallace with Iuli.' dewn and 
Scxna 3, conereth 
T de; Here is my daughter? her face 
ie \ Bchold,here,wotull king. with hey 
T Ai me,break harr,& thou fly foorth þajre. 


What,doth my daughter Gi{.rake itſfo? (my ſoul 
What haſt thou done?ohler me ſee thine eyes, 
Oh let medreſſe vp thoſe vntrimmed locks, 
Looke vp,{weetchild, look vp mine only ioy, 

Tis I thy father that beſeecheth thee: 

Rearc vp thy body.ſtraine thy dying voice 

To ſpeake to him,fweet Giſnund ſpeake tome. 
Gif. Who ſtaics my ſoul: who thus diſquiets1ne? 

T «n.TisI thy father,ah bchold my teares 

Like ni deaw that trickle down my checkes, 
Towaſh my filuerhaircs. Gif. Oh father king 
Forbeare your teares, your plaintwil notauaile, 
Tan, Oh my ſweetheart, haſt thou receau'd thy life 
From me,and wilt thou to requite the ſame, 
Yecld me my death? yea death and greater greefe 
To ſec theedie for him that did defame 

Thine honor thus,my kingdome,and thy name. 
GE Yea therforefathergaue yelife tome, 
ThatIſhould die,and now my date is done. 

As for your kingdome,and mine own renowne, 
Whichyou afhrmediſhonourcdtobe 


That fault impute it where it is, for he 
H 2 That 


if cuer yetl could © 
- - So much deſerue,orat your hands deſire, 
 Grantthat I mayobtine this laſt requeſt, 
T ens. Saic loucly child,faic on,what crc it be, 
'Thy father grantsit willingly to thee. 
Ciſ.My life Icraue not,for itis not now 
In you to giue,norin my ſelfe to ſauce, 
Nor craucl mercieformine Earle and me, 
- Who hath bin ſlaine with too much cruckie. 
| With patiencel muſt awhile abide 
Withinthislite,which now will notbelong. 
| But this is my requeſt, Father I praie, 
| That ſince itplealedſo your maicſtie, 
| I ſhould iniey my loucaliueno more, 
| Yetneretheles let vs not be. 
| Whom cruell death could neuer ſeparate : 
But as weliudeand dide together here, 
Soletour bodics be together tombde, 
Let him with me,and I with him be laid 
Within one ſhrine, where cuer you appoint, 
This if you grant me,as I truſt you wi 
Alchoughl live not to requite this grace, 
Th'immortall Gods duc recompence ſhall giue 
To you for this,and fo vaine world farcwel, * 
[ My ipzechis paincfull,and mine cie-ſight tales. 
; Tanc, My daughter dies,ſec how the bitter pangs 
Of tyrannous death,tormentsher princely t1cart,, 
Shelookcs on me,at me ſheſhakes herhead, 
,...L Formethegrones,by memy daughterdies, 
p x I,I.the author of this Tragedic. 
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Now wy j Chong ” FP $ ore 
OkNhwing ,hnce fairer iy Farah,” '-1 
Deareto thy fatheria thy life thou were, ' — - '*«;, +3 


Butin thy death,deareſt vato his heart,” | - .- 

This ducrie once I promiſtto my ſelfe, ' - +. 

Thou ſhould(t  meromeburahbiichops 

. Now ruthful wretched king what refteth thee? 

Wiltthou now liue waſted with miſcrie? 

Wiltthou now liue that with theſe cies didſt ſee 

Thy daughter dead*wiltthou now liucto ce 

Her funcrals,thatofthy life was ſtay? 

Wilrthou now live that waſt her liues decay? | 

Shalnot this hand reachto this heart the ſtroke 

Mincarmcsare not ſo weake,nor are my limmes 

Sofcebled with mine age,nor ismy heart 

So dauntcd with the dread of cowardice, 

But I can wreake due vengeance on that head 

That wroughtthe means theſe louers now be dead 

Julio come ncare,and lay thineown righthand 

Vpon my thigh,now take thine oath of me. 

Il. I ivwvcareto thee, my liege Lord,todiſcharge 

What enerthou enioyneſt Julio, 

T an. Firſt then I charge thee that my daughterhaue 

Herlaſtrequeſt,thou ſhalt within one tombe 

Interre her Earleand her:and thereu 

Engraueſome Royall Epitaphofloue. 

Thar done] ſwear thee thou ſhalt take my corps . - 

Which thou fhalt find by that time done wdemth, 

And ly my bodie by my daughters fide. 

Swearc this,ſweare this I ſay. 1s. I ſweare. 
H 3 


Bu' . 


T 4But willehe Ling do . -» 
WP: 1x 98 ood A kingly deed the king reſolues to doe. 
ny”  Wd.Tokil bimſelſe, Tv.To ſendhis ſoule to eaſe, 
i: "g 1s! Doth Ioue command it?7 #n.Our ſtars copell it. 
+: Iul.The wiſeman ouerrules his ſtars. Tax.So we 
Ps ff Iul Vndauntcd ſhould the minds of kings indure. 
T an. So ſhalit in this reſoJution. 
Julio torbeare,andas thou loueſt the king, 
When thoulhalt ſec him weltringin his gore, 
Stretching his liinmes,and eaſpiny in his grones 
Thenlulio ſerto thy helping es. 
Redouble ſtroke on ſtroke,and driuethe ſtab 
Down deeper to his hcart,to rid his ſoule, 
Now and aſide,ſtir nora foote, leaſt thou 
Make vpthe fourth tofill this Tragedic, 
T hele eyes that firſt beheld my daughters ſhame, 
Theſc eycs that longed forthe ruthful ſight 
OtherEatlcs heart,theſe eyes that now hauec ſecne 
His death,her woc,and her auenging tcene: 
Vpon theſecyeswe muſtbe firſt auenged. 
Vnworthy lamps of this accurſed lump, 
Out of your dwellings:ſo,it fits vs thus 
'  Inbloudandblindnes togoeſceke the path 
That leadethdown to cuerlaſting night, 
| Why frighſt thou daſtard?be ton cſperate, 
One milſchicfe brings another on his neck, 
As mighty billowes tumblein the cas, 
Now daughter,ſceſt thou not how Iamerce 
Vo _— thatthus bereftthee of thy loue, 
my head-novv fathers learn by me, 
kf r_ e warndeto vie more tenderly 
The iewels of your ioyes. Daughter, I come. 
EPI- 
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EPILOGVN 
Id. O here the ſweets of griſly-pale deſpaire, * * FO 


Theſcare the bloſſoms of this curſed tree © + 
Suchare the fruits of too muchloue and * 

Orewhelmcd inthe ſcnceof miſcne. (care 
With violent hands he that his life doth end, 
His damned foulto endles night doth wend. 
Now reſtethit that I diſchargemine oath, 
To ſec th'unhappy louers and the king, 
Layd in onetombe: 1 would bevery loath: 
You ſhould wayt hereto ſee this mournful thing. ; 
Forl am ſurc,and doyealltowit, _ 
Through gricte wherin the Lords of Saleme be, 
Theſe tuneralsare notprepared yet: 
Nor do they think on thatſolemairie, | 
As for the tury,ye muſt vnderſtand, | | 
Now ſhe hath ſcenthe'ffeet ofher deſire, | 
She is departed,and hath leftour land, | 
Graunting this end vnto herhalliſh ire. | 
Now humbly pray we that -—— ———_ 
May neuer lead theirloues into miſtruſt: 
But that their honors may auoid the ſhames 
Thar follow ſuch asliuc in wanton luſt. 
Weknoww they bearcthem on their vertues bold 
With blisfull chaſtitic fo welcontent, 
That when theirliues,and loucs abroad aretold, 
All menadmire theirvertuousgoucrnment. 
Worthic to liuc where Furieneuer came, 
Worthie to liue where loue doth alwaics ſee, 
Worthie to liucin golden trump of Fame, 
Worthie to liue,and honoured ſtilto be, 
Thus end our ſorrowes with theſetting Sun: 

- Nowdrawthecurtens forour Scaxneisdone. 

FINIS, R.VW. 
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l RE EICG ddr awing the curtens , 
offreth uno Gi __ yeof: which when ſh:e had done, 
the maid returned, and Lucrece rayſcthp Giſmund from her bed, 
and thx it followeth vein Adt.2.Scen.r. 

Introdutioin Actumtgertium, 

Before this Aite the Hobaies ſounteg a lofty Almain,ud Cupid 
V fhereth after him,GuiZard and Giſywund hand im hand.l:ln ard 
Lucrece, Renuchio and another rvaiden.af honor T he meaſ.ietrod, 
Grſm1:1:d1 2encs 4 cane ints Guiſzards fend , ardihey are all led.te 
forrth 22am by Cupid, Etequitur. 

| Intraductio in Aftum 4. 

Before this Atl there was heart a conſort of ſweet muſich, whgh 
Playing,T ancredcommeth forth > drawecth Giſmundscurters arcs, 
lies down pon her bed,then from wnder the ſtage aſcenderh Gwiſz.. 
& he helpeth wp G:ſmund they amarouſly embrace, &- d:part, The 
km wile enraged then mas heard & ſ:en aſlorm of thunder 
li2hiums gn which the furies riſe vp,Et (equitur, 

Intraductio in Actum quintum, 

Before this At was a dead march plaid, rinewhich extred on 
theſtage Renuchio capten of the Guard attend:d -/pon by the ovnrd, 
they tooke Vp Gniſe. from wndey the ſtage , then after Guiſcardhad 
kindly taken leaue of them all, a franglae cord was fallened thout 
his neck,e he haled foorth by them. Renuchio bewayleth tc then 
entring in,bringeth foerth a ſtanding cup of gold, with 4 bloudy hart 
reeking whot init and then [aith ve ſequitur. 


Faeltes eſcaped, 

M the p2eface fo the Q.maids,line 3.geamls,read gleams. be- 
foze act r.1.r.with.reads with.ſce.ti.l.rritii.foz fear fhat,r.feare of 
thaf, ſce.t.2c tl xivis.foz by him,r.by thine.ſre.f,act ric, rrv.fo2 di- 
ftaind,r.diſtrainev. ſee, ti.],vii. fo2 lincly bzeath r.kiberty.ſce.it.ece 
inii.ſo; but nay, r.but may.ſce.iil.g8 litifq2 widowhood,r. wido'zs 
bc>.(ce.it.fo; whilom a.x,whilom therg was a.ac ithi.l, xxiii, hurt, 
reads let nof, 
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